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WREATH OF LILIES. 



INTRODUCTORY CHAPTER. 



If HALL I tell you, dear little 
' Marys, why I think yoi 



the 



: I km 



for a little girl? Because, ilear 
children, it was the name of that 
leased Virgin whom God choae 
) be the mother of our Lord 
esus Christ. But, now, would 
: not be very sad to think of a 
iroud, a passionate, a disobedient 
ttle Mary 1 And will not you, 
1 wlioni a name so saintly was 
given in holy baptism, ask of your Father in Hea- 
ven to make you every day more and more like 
the pure and lowly, the loving and obedient, the 
meek and silent, the faithful and blessed Virgin ? 
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And will not you delight to hear all that is told 
us of her in the Holy Scriptures ? 

I will tell you what it was that first led me to 
think so very much about her. Many, many 
years ago, when I was very young, and full of 
earnest thoughts, which I could only tell out to 
God, I met one day for the first time, at the 
house of a clergyman, who lived about two miles 
from my father's house, an ^ged white-haired 
priest, who, after fixing his eyes upon me very 
stedfastly for some time, asked me if I would 
walk widi him in the garden, ' as he had some- 
thing to say to me. I followed him out of the 
room, blushing and wondering what the good and 
saintly-looking old man wanted with me. We 
walked on a little way in silence ; then stopping 
by a hedge of sweet peas, he began to speak 
to me of the Virgin Mary, her meekness and 
modesty, her silence and simplicity, and how it 
might be that she was no older than myself when 
the angel Gabriel hailed her as "highly favoured," 
saying, " The Lord is with thee : blessed art thou 
among women." 

After talking to me in this way for some time, 
and reminding me that he spoke as an ordained 
jservant of the Lord Jesus Christ, and in His 
name, he concluded by laying his hand upon my 
head, and giving me in a very solemn manner his 
priestly blessing, bidding me be of good cheer, 
for that I too should sing with blessed Mary in 
the gladness of my young heart, " My soul doth 
magnify the Lord, and my spirit hath rejoiced in 
God my Saviour." 



INTBODUCTOBT CHAPTER. 3 

I remember as well as though it were a scene 
of yesterday, that sunset sky, the fragrancy of 
the flowers, the song of the blackbirds, and, 
above all, the look and tone and every word of 
that holy man ; and, when I think of it, I still 
seem to feel the gentle pressure of his hand, 
while the Virgin's song sounds sweeter and 
sweeter in my ear ; and though it is now so many 
years since I first began to ponder them in my 
heart, I find that I am only just beginning to 
understand a little of their blessedness. You 
know, dear children, they are the first words of 
that hymn of Mary which in the Latin language 
is called from them the Magnificat^ and which 
should be chanted in all our churches, evening 
by evening, at the closing service, which I love 
to call by its old name, the Even Song. 

The good old clergyman, of whom I have been 
telling you, is now gone to his rest ; but his words 
to me that evening are written in my heart ; and 
glad and thankful should I be if I might lead 
others by the following pa^es to think more ear- 
nestly about the blessed Virgin, and to ask of 
God to teach us to sing her hyxnn of praise not 
with our lips only, but out of the abundance of 
the heart. 

And so, dear little ones, I will close this chap- 
ter by asking you to pray with me that we may, 
together with holy Mary and with all saints, for 
ever magnify the Lord, and for ever rejoice in 
God our Saviour. Amen. 

Banks of the Trent y 1845. 



THE WREATH OF LILIES. 
THE EXALTATION OF THE HUMBLE AND MEEK. 

"We hail thee, Mary, Mother 

Of Him the Virgin-bom, 
The Saviour and the Brother 

Of sinfnl man forlorn. 
Since God youchsafed to choose thee. 

Thou highly favoured one, 
Oh, why should we refuse thee 

The praise thy meekness won ? 

We think upon His story. 

So closely twined with thine, 
The halo of whose glory 

Doth all around thee shine ; 
And though its brightness seemeth 

To shroud thee from our sight, 
And one must err who deemeth 

To tell of thee aright : 

Yet surely, Christian maiden 

Doth well to look on thee. 
Lowly as one so laden 

With dew of heaven should be. 
Far off the proud ones knowing, 

God pass d the palace by — 
A lily, lowly growing, 

Found favour in His eye ! 

Oh, trustful in thy weakness, 

With humbleness thy dower. 
Overshadowed in thy meekness 

By His almighty power ! 
Well may earth's poor ones ponder 

Thy story with delight. 
Learning, with grateful wonder. 

What pleaseth in His sight ! 

For God, the proud dethroning. 

Hath lifted up the meek. 
And Him, our Saviour owning. 

In lowliest guise we seek. 



EXALTATION OF THB HOMBLB. 

We turn to Him adoring. 

Who on Thy bosom lay, 
His only name imploring, 

Whom heayen and earth obey. 

Glory to Christ belonging 

We offer not to thee, 
With adoration wronging 

Thy deep humility, 
In meekest reverence bending 

Thy blessed Son before. 
Cradle and Cross attending. 

His handmaid evermore ! 

Yet link'd with Him for ever. 

We love to think of thee. 
And by the faithfdl never 

Shalt thou forgotten be. 
The Holy Church revering, 

Who86 type, methinks, thou art, 
The handmaid's place endearing 

To each true daughter's heart. 

With thee, in God our Saviour 

Our spirit shall rejoice. 
Who crown*d thee with such favour, 

That on thee fell His choice ; 
Yet ages all shall bless thee, 

Thou Mother of our Lord, 
And blessed we confess thee , 

With fearless fond accord. 
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THE WREATH OF LILIES. 



II. 

C|)e ^nnunctatton of ti)e Ult^itn Wixzin jiHav|). 

FESTIVAL DAY, TWENTY-FIFTH OF MARCH. 



And in the sixth month the angel Gabriel was sent from 
God anto a city of Galilee named Nazareth, to a virgin 
espoused to a man whose name was Joseph, of the house of 
David ; and the virgin's name was Mary. 
And the angel came in unto her and said, 
Hail, thou that art highly favoured, the Lord is with 
thee : blessed art thou among women. 

And when she saw him she was troubled at his saying, 
and cast in her mind what manner of salutation this should 
be. 

And the angel said unto her, 

Fear not, Mary ; for thou hast found favour with God. 
And, behold, thou shalt conceive in thy womb, and bring 
forth a son, and shalt call His name Jesus. He shall be 
great, and shall be called the Son of the Highest : and the 
Lord God shall give unto Him the throne of His father 
David : and He shall reign over the house of Jacob for 
ever ; and of His kingdom there shall be no end. 
Then said Mary unto the angel. 
How shall this be, seeing I know not a man ? 
And the angel answered and said unto her. 
The Holy Ghost shall come upon thee, and the power of 
the Highest shall overshadow thee; therefore also that 
Holy Thing which shall be bom of thee shall be called the 
Son of God. And, behold, thy cousin Elisabeth, she hath 
also conceived a son in her old age : and this is the sixth 
month with her who was called barren. For with God 
nothing shall be impossible. 
And Mary said, 

Behold the handmaid of the Lord ; be it unto me accord- 
ing to thy word. 

And the angel departed from her. 

St. Luke i. 26th to 38th ver. 



THE ANNUNCIATION. 



CHAPTER If. 



If you look into your Prayer-Books, dear chil- 
dren, you will find that one of the feasts, or holy- 
days, appointed to be observed in the Church of 
England, is called the Annunciation of the Blessed 
Virgin, because on this day the angel Gabriel was 
sent from God to announce to her that she should 
be the mother of our Lord. For the same rea- 
son, the 25th of March is generally called Lady- 
day ; it being an old and pious custom of our 
fathers to call the lowly Virgin our Lady, thus in 
their simplicity honouring her lowliness, whom 
the wise, and mighty, and noble ones of that 
day might count below their notice, but who was 
highly favoured and blessed among women. I 
have given you the story first in the words of 
the epistle for the day ; for what other words 
can be so fit and beautiful as those of Holy 
Scripture ? 

The vale of Nazareth, on the western side of 
which the present town is situated, is about two 
hours' journey from Mount Tabor. Fig-trees 
and olive-trees still abound in the gardens, which 
are hedged-in with the prickly pear. It has been 
said, that the seclusion of the place induced the 
most worthless characters of Galilee to resort 
thither, until at length the town became a pro- 
verb for wickedness ; so that we read of its being 
questioned by Nathanael, ** Can there any good 
thing come out of Nazareth ? " Yet it was here 
that, like a lily among thorns, the blessed Vvt^vw 
dwelt in peaceful holy poverty, fuV^Wvu^ oNx^'ex- 
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fully all the duties of her lowly station ; and at 
the time when the angel of the Lord was sent 
unto her, she was the espoused wife of Joseph, 
a poor man who had to earn his daily bread by 
the labour of his hands as a carpenter ; for that 
this was his trade we learn from that question of 
the Jews concerning our blessed Lord, " Is not 
this the carpenter's son ? " 

It is one of the traditions handed down to us 
from early times, that Mary was returning from 
a fountain, whither she had been, as was her wont, 
to draw water for the household, when the angel 
first accosted her ; and though we can only look 
upon this as an uncertain legend, it may help you 
to think of her as going about her homely tasks 
like any other lowly maiden. We are all so 
ready to picture to ourselves the saints of God 
as altogether different in their ways and manner 
of life from all around us: — and a difference no 
doubt there is, but not of the kind we fancy. 
Perhaps, could you have seen the Virgin Mary 
at her every-day occupations, you might not have 
found out any thing particular about her ; only by 
degrees you might have noticed a cheerful dili- 
gence about her work, and a holy simplicity in 
her manner, and a look of quiet happiness, such 
as they only know who walk with God. And it 
is well for us to be reminded by stories such as 
this about the fountain, how in the meanest em- 
ployment, as well as in the highest, we may serve 
God and be accepted of Him ; whatsoever we do, 
doing it heartily as unto the Lord. 

Dear little ones, for whom especially I write 
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these pages, will you remember this ? and when 
your mammas tell you to bring them a glass of 
water, or any thing else with which your little 
hands may serve them, will you do their bidding 
joyfully, while you think how thus in your loving 
obedience and readiness to minister to homely 
wants, you too may be, like Mary when drawing 
water from the fountain, prepared to meet an 
angel of God ? " What do you say when angels 
come to you V* asked a little child one day ; and 
without waiting for my answer, she added thought- 
fully, "I do not think I should be frightened: 
you know the blessed Virgin was not ; you know 
what she said." Oh, it is the very secret of 
peace at all times, and by all means, to serve 
God in every action of our life ; and " if we only 
pick up a straw, or put a poor worm out of our 
path, to do it," as a holy man once said, " for the 
love of God." There are two verses in a favour- 
ite old book of mine, the remembrance of which 
has often made a tedious occupation very easy 
and pleasant to me : 

** Teach me, my God and King, 
In all things Thee to see, 
And what I do in any thing. 
To do it as for Thee. 

A servant with this clause 

Makes drudgery divine : 
Who sweeps a room as for Thy laws, 

Makes that and the action fine." 

Whether, however, it might be in returning 
from the fountain, which is still pointed out at 
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Nazareth as one from which the Virgin was wont 
to draw water, and under the pleasant shadow of 
the lofty palm-trees, so often found beside the 
wells in eastern countries, that the angel first 
accosted Mary ; or in the grotto, which is shewn 
at Nazareth as the scene of the Annunciation; or 
whether, as would seem most likely, it was in the 
quiet solitude of her own chamber, that " the 
angel came in unto her,'' is not told us ; nor is it 
of any consequence that we should be able to 
fancy the scene exactly as it was. We are all too 
fond of drawing pictures to look at, when we 
should rather be laying up in our hearts the many 
saintly lessons to be learned from all that is re- 
corded in Holy Scripture of the saints of God, and 
taking fast hold of instruction, which is our life. 
Some have imagined, from the narrative of St. 
Luke, that it was no strange thing to Mary to be 
visited in her solitude by an angel ; for we do not 
read that fear fell upon her, as upon Zacharias, 
and afterwards upon the shepherds ; nor did the 
angel announce himself unto her as unto Zaclia- 
rias, saying, '* I am Gabriel, that stand in the 
presence of God." It might be that Mary knew 
him at once to be an angel of God ; and yet, 
though in her purity and peace she might have 
•looked upon the bright messenger of the Lord 
without dismay, in her meekness, and modesty, 
and deep humility, she might well be troubled 
at his saying, when he addressed her with the 
salutation common to a superior ; for so the word 
''hail** was used in those days, and so Judas used 
it to our Blessed Lord, saying, *' Hail, Master ;** 
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and the Jews also, when they saluted him in 
mockery, bowed the knee, saying, ** Hail, King 
of the Jews." It might be also that the lowly 
Virgin was troubled at being called " highly 
favoured" and " blessed among women;" for such 
humble ones are ever more mistrustful of praise 
than of reproof; but they were no flattering 
words that the holy angel spake unto her ; and 
when he saw her thus troubled and perplexed at 
the manner of his salutation, he said unto her at 
once, " Fear not, Mary ; for thou hast found favour 
with God" Her praise was not of men, but of 
God — the only praise which is of any value ; and 
how had she found such favour with God ? Do 
you think it was by shutting herself up in her 
chamber to read and pray, when she might have 
been ministering to the help and comfort of those 
with whom she lived ? Oh, no, dear children ; 
they knew better than this who have handed 
down to us that touching legend about the fountain. 
It was by her diligent fulfilment of the daily duties 
of a lowly maiden, and by her cheerful readiness 
to do the will of the Lord, that Mary found favour 
with Him who giveth grace to the humble ; and 
great indeed was the grace that the angel came to 
announce unto her, for it was that she should be 
the mother of our Lord — the long-promised, long- 
expected Saviour of the world : and in answer to 
Mary's question how this wonderful event should 
be brought to pass, the angel said unto her that 
the Holy Ghost should come upon her, and that 
the power of the Highest should overshadow her, 
and that the child given unto her should be called 
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the Son of God : and still more to encourage and 
gladden her, he told her how her cousin Elisa- 
beth, an aged woman who had never yet been 
blessed with children, was about to have a son 
also ; adding, ** for with God nothing shall be 
impossible." And now, dear little ones, observe 
the lowly answer of Mary : she did not doubt the 
angel's word, as did Zacharias — she did not refuse 
the grace of God, as judging herself unworthy of 
such honour — neither yet did she shrink from the 
trouble and the sorrow which it might bring upon 
her ; but in the stedfastness of a meek and quiet 
spirit she made answer, " Behold the handmaid 
of the Lord ; be it unto me according to thy 
word." And will not you learn of her to oflfer up 
yourselves unto God, that with you, and in you, 
and by you also His holy will may be done ? 
And will }ou not in hke manner bend the knee, 
and bow the head, and fold your hands upon your 
bosom, and say unto God day by day, ** Behold 
the handmaid of the Lord ; be it unto me accord- 
ing to thy word." It is this spirit of lowly, ready 
obedience which the Lord seeketh in all His 
handmaidens ; and thus, as we learn to tread in 
the steps of blessed Mary, the words of her hymn 
shall at length be fitted in our lips. 




THB virgin's way* 13 

THE virgin's way. 

Was it nigh the fount at even, 

'Neath the pakn-trees' lofty shade, 
That the messenger of heaven 

Met the highly-favour'd maid ? 

Was she to her tasks attending, 

MindAil of each household care ? 
Or in grot or chamber bending, 

Pouring out her heart in prayer ? 

Wherefore ask ? In service lowly, 

As in prayer, the virgin mind, 
To the Lord devoted wholly. 

Doth alike His presence find. 

Joy and peace shall never fail her. 

Walking in the light of heaven ; 
Marvel not if angels hail her. 

Unto whom such grace is given. 

Maiden, though thou know'st the story 

How the Blessed Babe was bom, 
And the Virgin's crown of glory 

May no other brow adorn ; 

Still the Lord His handmaids seeketh, 

And of such thou too may'st be, 
Taught to answer when He speaketh, 

** Let Thy word be done in me !" 
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III. 

C|)( 2^ts;ttatton of t^t S^trgm {Siatv. 

FESTIVAL DAY, SECOND OF JULY. 



And Mary arose in those days, and went into the hill 
country with haste, into a city of Juda : and entered into 
the house of Zacharias, and saluted Elisabeth. 

And it came to pass, that when Elisabeth heard the salu- 
tation of Mary, the babe leaped in her womb ; and Elisa- 
beth was filled with the Holy Ghost, and she spake out 
with a loud voice, and said, 

Blessed art thou among women, and blessed is the fruit 
of thy womb. And whence is this to me, that the mother 
of my Lord should come to me ? For lo, as soon as the 
yoice of thy salutation sounded in mine ears, the babe 
leaped in my womb for joy. And blessed is she that be- 
lieved ; for there shall be a performance of those things 
which were told her from the Lord. 

And Mary said, 

My soul doth magnify the Lord, and my spirit hath 
rejoiced in God my Saviour. 

For He hath regarded the low estate of his handmaiden : 
for behold, from henceforth all generations shall call me 
blessed. 

For He that is mighty hath done to me great things ; 
and holy is His name. 

He hath shewed strength with His arm ; He hath scat- 
tered the proud in the imaginations of their hearts. 

He hath put down the mighty from their seats, and ex- 
alted them of low degree. 

He hath filled the hungry with good things, and the rich 
He hath sent empty away. 

He hath holpen His servant Israel, in remembrance of 
His mercy ; 

As He spake to our fathers, to Abraham, and to his seed 
for ever. 

And Mary abode with her about three months, and re- 
turned to her own house. 

SL Luke i. 39th to 56th ver. 
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CHAPTER III. 

You will find the 2d of July marked in the 
calendar as the Feast of the Visitation of the 
Blessed Virgin ; not as being the very day on 
which Mary saluted Elisabeth, but only as a time 
appointed by the Church for recalling to our 
memory what is recorded in the verses I have 
given you from the Gospel of St. Luke. We 
have good reason to believe that the scene of the 
meeting between these two blessed mothers was 
in " Hebron, in the mountain of Judah,'* one of 
the cities of refuge mentioned in Joshua, xx. 7, 
and which was one of those given out of the tribe 
of Judah for the priests, the sons of Aaron, to 
dwell in (I Chroh. vi. 57) : and it was here, 
therefore, that Zacharias the priest, and his wife, 
of the daughters of Aaron, had their home. This 
ancient city is often mentioned in the Scriptures, 
from which we learn that its name at the first was 
Kirjath Arba, the city of Arba, the father of 
Anac (Joshua xv. 13), or the city of the four, 
which also is the meaning of Kirjath Arba ; and 
the Jews have a tradition that it was so named 
because the four patriarchs, Adam, Abraham, 
Isaac, and Jacob, with their wives, were buried 
here ; and that it was the burying-place of the 
three last, and of their wives, we learn from 
Scripture ; for the cave of Machpelah was here, 
" which Abraham bought, with the field of 
Ephron the Hittite, for a possession of aburying- 
place." 

The name of Hebron, which signifies "so- 
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ciety," or " friendship," seems to have been given 
to it by the Jews, perhaps in memory of Abraham, 
the friend of God, who came and dwelt in the * 
plain of Mamre, or, as it is in the Hebrew, 
" under the oaks of Mamre, which is in Hebron," 
and under whose shadow he ** entertained angels 
unawares." St. Jerome tells us of a tree which 
was pointed out to him at Hebron as Abraham's 
oak, under which he set before his heavenly 
guests butter and milk, and the calf which he had 
dressed, and stood by them under the tree while 
they did eat. (Gen. xviii. 8.) An immense oak, 
sprung, perhaps, from the same tree, is still shewn 
by this name, about a mile to the north-west of 
the city. It was here that the promise was first 
made to Abraham that Sarah should have a son : 
** And the Lord said. Wherefore did Sarah laugh, 
saying. Shall I of a surety bear a child, which am 
old ? Is any thing too hard for the Lord ?" and 
" she judged Him faithful that promised." And 
how would all these things come home to the 
heart of Mary, that virgin daughter of Abraham, 
in whose Holy Child every word of promise was 
yet to be fulfilled ! 

Travellers tell us that beauty still lingers 
around Hebron, as though a blessing from above 
yet rested on the spot where the Lord was wont 
to meet with Abraham His friend ; and the wild 
Arabs only know the place by the name which 
they give to Abraham, El Kalil, or the Well- 
beloved. 

The city has been described by some who 
visited it in 1839 as embosomed in hills, up 
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which the rich and fertile vineyards stretch beauti- 
fully; and their fruit may still remind us of the 
** branch with one cluster," which the spies who 
came to Hebron, and unto the brook of Eshcol, 
cut down, and, for its weight and largeness, 
" they bare it between two upon a staff." (Num. 
xiii. 22, 23.) Sir Moses Montefiore, who lately 
visited the Holy Land, mentions having got at 
Hebron a bunch of grapes about a yard in length. 
Groves of deep-green olives surround the city, 
and figs and pomegranates are everywhere inter- 
mixed with the vines. The fourfold division of 
the city, which still recals its ancient name of 
Kiijath Arba, is said to give it a singular appear- 
ance ; while the cupolas on the houses, and the 
vigorous olive-trees that are interspersed through- 
out the town, add greatly to its beauty. It is 
supposed that the ancient city was built more 
upon the hill behind Machpelah, where traces of 
ruins, running up the eastern slope, are still visible. 
One of the Jewish traditions about Hebron is, 
that the rays of the sun were first seen from 
Jerusalem gilding the high-built towers of He- 
bron, and thus gave notice of the time for killing 
the morning sacrifice. And was it not from the 
holy Baptist, born in Hebron, that the word went 
forth, pointing unto Jesus, the True Light, the 
very Paschal Lamb, whom every sacrifice pre- 
figured ? Surely the earliest rays of the Sun of 
Righteousness did glance upon Hebron, gladden- 
ing the infant forerunner of the Lord ; and it was 
there that Zacharias told of ** the tender mercy of 
our God, whereby the day-spring from on high 
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hath visited us, to give light to them that sit in 
darkness and in the shadow of death, and to 
guide our feet into the way of peace.'* Bethle- 
hem is not far from Hebron, in the way from 
Jerusalem ; and as the blessed Viigin passed by 
the plains where David fed his father's sheep, 
would she not call to mind many a psalm of *' the 
man who was raised up on high, the anointed of 
the God of Jacob, and the sweet psalmist of 
Israel," when the Spirit of the Lord spake by 
him, and '* testified beforehand the sufferings of 
Christ, and the glory that should follow ?" And 
would not Mary dwell with holy earnestness upon 
such words as these, " Oh, that men would praise 
the Lord for His goodness, and for His wonderful 
works to the children of men ?" For why do 
you think she had arisen with such haste to visit 
the mother of the Lord's forerunner ? Not be- 
cause she doubted, like Zacharias, the angel's 
words concerning Elisabeth, and would satisfy 
herself of their truth ; nor yet because she sought 
to publish unto another the wondrous grace con- 
ferred upon herself; but because she longed to 
be with one to whom she might safely say, ** Oh, 
magnify the Lord with me, and let us exalt His 
name together!" If she spoke of herself at all, 
it was only of her lowliness ; for the silent and 
loving Virgin published not abroad the secrets of 
the Lord, nor sought to exalt herself in the eyes 
of others : but can we not understand what an 
easing of her full heart of grateful and ador- 
ing praise she would find in thus visiting one who 
would rejoice with her in all the goodness of the 
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Lord ? It would appear also, from the omission 
of any mention of her parents, and from her 
seeming liberty to come and go by herself, that 
Mary was at this time an orphan ; and indeed it 
was a tradition held by some that she was left an 
orphan at the age of twelve ; and if so, we can 
ini^ine in how^nany ways the aged Elisabeth 
might minister to her help and comfort in a 
mother's stead ; while holy Mary would rejoice to 
impart unto her cousin of the gladness wherewith 
the Lord had made her glad. The supposition 
that she was an orphan, seems confirmed by what 
we read of her returning, not unto her father's, 
but '* to her own house ;" and that this was not 
the house of her espoused husband, may be in- 
ferred from the mention of his taking her unto 
him afler her return from Hebron, which had 
been to her, indeed, a city of refuge. 

It was a long journey, of more than eighty 
miles, from the vale of Nazareth to the hill 
country of Hebron, and Mary could not travel at 
her ease, as the rich might do, for her state was 
one of poverty ; but we may trace her footsteps 
in our thoughts as she went on her way rejoicing, 
by Mount Tabor and by Little Hermon, by Sa- 
maria and by Shechem, by Bethel and by Jeru- 
salem, and thence by Bethlehem, the city of her 
fether David, until she came to Hebron, and en- 
tering into the house of Zacharias, saluted Elisa- 
beth. And well might the mother of John the 
Baptist, in the joyfulness of her heart, filled with 
the Holy Ghost, speak out with a loud voice, 
proclaiming her Blessed among women ; for at the 
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first sound of Mary's salutation, her babe (unable 
otherwise to testify unto Him, whose forerunner 
and whose preacher he was about to be,) leaped 
for joy. 

Have you never noticed the little lambs skip- 
ping for gladness in the dewy sunshine of an April 
morn, when all is full of springtide life and hope ? 
or have you not sometimes loved to look upon a 
little child, clapping his tiny hands, and ready to 
spring from his nurse's arms, in the exuberance 
of his innocent delight, at some new and unex- 
pected pleasure ? But this was a strange and 
unwonted joy, caused by no earthly sight and in 
no earthly way ; a joy that wanted words, even as 
it might be beyond the power of speech to utter ; 
joy such as had not been known on earth before ; 
and yet, perhaps, not altogether unlike the heavenly 
gladdening of the spirit of a little babe now, when 
in holy Baptism the Saviour's sign and seal is set 
upon the new-born soldier of the Cross, and he 
wakes up in the conscious brightness of the pre- 
sence of his Lord. And do not let us think the 
joy less real, because from all of us the memory 
of the time when first the day-spring from on 
high broke in upon the darkness of our prison- 
house has passed away. Where were the trial of 
our faith, if all our onward path were bathed in 
that first flood of sunlight ? And have we not 
the Baptist's own testimony in after days con- 
cerning Him whom, thus early, he rejoiced to re- 
cognise ? " And / knew him not : but He that 
sent me to baptise with water, the same said unto 
me, Upon Whom thou shalt see the Spirit de- 
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scending, and remaining on Him, the same is He 
which baptiseth with the Holy Ghost. And I 
saw, and bare record that this is the Son of God." 
Let us, by the way, leam a lesson from this, how 
we cannot walk to-day in the light of yesterday ; 
and how the brightness and blessedness of our bap- 
tismal morn (which should be as the commence- 
ment of that path of the just which, as the shining 
light, shineth more and more unto the perfect day,) 
will not abide with us, save as we follow on to know 
the Lord, growing in grace, and in the knowledge 
of our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ. It is not 
enough that our feet have been guided into the 
way of peace and holiness ; we must walk on 
therein, remembering that the promise that they 
" shall not err therein" (Isaiah xxxv. 8th v.) is 
made to " the wayfaring men," who go from 
strength to strength, not tarrying in their pilgrim- 
age ; and then, notwithstanding our foolishness, we 
may trust in Him who preserveth the simple. 
Dear children, it would be well for us to bear 
in mind that there is really no standing still in 
the way of the Lord ; if we press not on, we 
must slip back, or turn aside ; for it is an uphill 
path, yet easy to those who wait upon the Lord ; 
for they shall renew their strength, and mount 
up with wings as eagles. And now to return to 
our subject, how full of comfort to Christ's little 
ones, and of teaching to us all, are the many in- 
stances in which *' very babes and sucklings" find 
a place in the gospel narrative, recalling to our 
mind those words of our Lord, when rejoicing ia 
spirit He said, "I thank Thee, O ^alVv^T>\iox\ 
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of heaven and earth, that Thou hast hid these 
things from the wise and prudent, and hast re- 
vealed them unto babes : even so, Father ; for so 
it seemed good in Thy sight !" Were not the holy 
innocents chosen of Him to be the first-fruits of 
the noble army of martyrs ? And was it not a 
little child whom Jesus called unto Him, and set 
him in the midst of His disciples, as a pattern 
unto them ; adding these solemn words, " Verily 
I say unto you. Except ye be converted, and be- 
come as litde children, ye shall not enter into the 
kingdom of heaven ?" So, towards the last, we 
read that the children cried in the temple, saying, 
** Hosanna to the Son of David ;" and when the 
chief priests and scribes were sore displeased, and 
said unto Jesus, Hearest Thou what these say ? 
He answered them, ** Yea : have ye never read. 
Out of the mouth of babes and sucklings Thou 
hast perfected praise ?" In like manner it seemed 
good in the sight of the Lord that long before the 
blessed Christmas night when angels brought the 
wondrous tidings to the shepherds, and probably 
before the shining of the star which led the wise 
men from the East, a babe should be the first to 
bear witness unto Him who was about to be ma- 
nifested as the Babe of Bethlehem ; and it was 
not until her babe leaped for joy, that Elisabeth 
prophesied, as conscious of the untold grace rest- 
ing upon the lowly Virgin. 

" And whence is this to me," said the elder 
to the younger, " that the mother of my Lord 
should come to me ?" — acknowledging, in these 
words, the honour due to Mary, on whom it 
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rather became Elisabeth to wait ; for she, indeed, 
had obtained grace to become the mother of the 
Lord's forerunner, who should prepare His way 
before Him ; but the blessed Virgin had found 
favour with God to be the Mother of the Lord 
Himself, the promised Saviour. And does not 
the aged Elisabeth teach us, in her childlike 
humbling of herself, with what exceeding love 
and reverence we should think and speak of the 
mother of our Lord ? But *' before honour is 
humility ;" and for any one " to search their own 
glory is not glory." And oh ! what lessons of self- 
abasement may we learn from that holy song of 
praise, in which the long- treasured gladness of 
Mary's heart found utterance I It is the Lord 
whom she magnifies ; it is in God her Saviour that 
she had rejoiced ; and why ? " For He hath re- 
garded the lowliness of His handmaiden." It is 
as though she would not take unto herself the 
name of mother, but rather gloried in the name 
of His handmaiden, as more beseeming one 
whose lowliness had found such favour in His 
sight. And would not you desire that He, who 
looked with joy upon this lowly one, should so 
look upon you ? Then must you learn her lesson 
of humility, and count yourself of no reputation, 
and be content to be despised by the great ones, 
the wise ones, the rich ones of this world ; and 
He, who beholdeth the proud afar off, but giveth 
grace unto the humble, will have regard unto 
your lowliness. Have you never noticed in a 
hilly country how the bright sunshine glances off 
the barren rock down into some deep ^xeetv n^- 
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ley, where the little flowers spring up by the still 
waters, and the birds sing among the branches of 
trees that grow in such places ; and have you not 
remembered how it is written in the Psalms, that 
God ** sendeth His springs into the valley which 
run among the hills V* I have often called to 
mind those words, when in our rambles in North 
Wales we have come suddenly upon just such a 
valley, screened from the windy storm and tem- 
pest by the hills which hemmed it in and hid it 
from afar. And is it not the same lesson of 
" God's favour resting upon the lowly," taught us 
in a picture ? — and is not earth full of such pic- 
tures even now ? And thus do " mountains and 
all hills, fruitful trees and all cedars,'' tell out, as 
do all His works, the praises of Him who in 
wisdom hath made them all. 

We read that Mary abode with Elisabeth about 
three months ; and we can well imagine how these 
two blessed mothers would rejoice together, " sing- 
ing and making melody" in their hearts to the 
Lord ; and though Zacharias could not as yet 
mingle his voice with theirs in praising and bless- 
ing God, (for because of his slowness to believe the 
Word spoken unto him he was to continue dumb 
until the day when it should be performed ; and 
from the circumstance of their making signs unto 
him at the circumcision of his child, to know how 
he would have him called, it appears that he 
was deaf also for this season,) yet doubtless he 
would share with his wife in the gladdening of 
the blessed Virgin's visit. And fitly may the name 
of Hebron remind us, as of Abraham's commun- 
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ings with the Lord, and with angels, so also of 
this blessed society in the house of Zacharias 
the Priest. Nor should we pass unnoticed the 
loving-kindness of the Lord in providing for 
Mary this quiet retreat under the roof of this 
aged couple, who knew, at least in part, the grace 
resting upon her ; and surely the Virgin would 
rejoice the more because of the priestly benedic- 
tion resting upon the house which sheltered her. 

As Elisabeth's child was bom either before or 
at the time when Mary returned to her own house, 
the mother of our Lord may have been among the 
cousins who are mentioned in the 50th verse as 
rejoicing with Elisabeth on this occasion ; and so 
she may have been present when, at the circum- 
cision of the child, the tongue of his father Zacha- 
rias was loosed, and he spake and praised God ; 
and being filled with the Holy Ghost, prophesied 
in the words of that spirit-stirring song which we 
offer unto God in the Morning Service of His 
Church, and which, from the first word of it in 
Latin, is called the Benedictus. It has been, how- 
ever, supposed by some that Mary was not present 
at this time, but that she purposely returned be- 
forehand, to avoid the concourse of friends brought 
together by so joyful an event ; and certainly the 
connexion of the narrative in the Gospel of Saint 
Luke seems rather to favour such a conclusion. 
Supposing it, however, to have been otherwise, as 
from the time of her stay at Hebron may have 
been the case, one can imagine how the words of 
Zacharias would strengthen and gladden the heart 
of the holy maiden about to reluttv lo \vet <y«xv 
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house, and to the society of those who, not know- 
ing what great things God had done unto her, 
might be ready to reproach her for that which 
was in truth her highest glory, and the fulfilment 
of that word, — " Behold, a virgin shall conceive, 
and bear a Son, and shall call His name Immanuel.*' 



s 



THE TWO MOTHERS. 

In those days the Virgin, hiding 
In her heart the wondrous tiding, 
Full of faith and glad thanksgiving, 

Rose Elisabeth to greet ; 
Never yet had angels witnessed 
Two such blessed mothers meet : 
Each her precious burden bearing. 
And the other's gladness sharing. 
Hebron's priestly city knew not 
Who had entered in her gate. 
How the Lord on His forerunner 
By His handmaid deign'd to wait ; 
But the Virgin's salutation 
Woke the babe to exultation. 

Then o'er Aaron's childlike daughter 

Flash'd the joy her infant taught her. 

Many years had left their traces 

On her aged matron brow, 
Yet unto that youthful maiden 
With what reverence did she bow ; 
While prophetic words were telling 
Of the joy her bosom swelling ! 
" Blessed among women art thou I 

Blessed, too, thy holy Child I 
Wherefore to my lowly dwelling 
Com'st thou, mother undefil'd ? 
For when first thy voice was sounding 
With delight my babe was bounding ! 



THE MAGNIFICAT. 
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Yea, and blessed who believed , 
And the wondrous word received, 
Storing in her faithful bosom 

Those things told her from the Lord ; 
For there shiQl be a performance 
Unto her of every word." 
Then, O then, that meekest maiden. 
Like a flower with dew overladen, 

Showering down the drops of brightness, 

Utterance found in sweetest song, 
Pouring forth her gladness treasured 
In her yearning heart so long ; 
And to every age bequeathing 
Words of holiest triumph breathing. 



THE MAGNIFICAT. 

'* My soul doth magnify the Lord, 
My spirit doth rejoice 
In God my Saviour, for on me. 
Though lowly, fell His choice. 

Now shall all ages call me Bless' d 
Henceforth with one acclaim ; 

For God hath done great things for me. 
And holy is His Name.'' 
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IV. 

9o£(ep]^'£( iBream. 



Now the birth of Jesus Christ was on this wise : When as 
his mother Mary was espoused to Joseph, before they came 
together y she was found with child of liie Holy Ghost. 

Then Joseph her husband, being a just man, and not 
willing to make her a public example, was minded to put 
her away privily. 

But while he thought on these things, behold, the angel 
of the Lord appeared unto him in a dream, saying, 

Joseph, thou son of David, fear not to take unto the€ 
Mary thy wife : for that which is conceived in her is of the 
Holy Ghost. 

And she shall bring forth a Son, and thou shalt call His 
name Jesus : for He shall save His people from their sins. 

Now all this was done, that it might be fulfilled which 
was spoken of the Lord by the prophet, saying. 

Behold, a virgin shall be with child, and shall bring forth 
a Son, and they shall call His name Emmanuel, which 
being interpreted is, God with us. 

Then Joseph being raised from sleep did as the angel of 
the Lord had bidden him, and took unto him his wife : 

And knew her not till she had brought forth her firstborn 
Son : and he called His name Jesus. 

St Matthew i. 18th verse to the end. 



CHAPTER IV. 

The trial which awaited the blessed Virgin on 
her return to Nazareth, and the way in which she 
was justified of God, and a shelter found for her in 
the house of her husband, is told us by St. Mat- 
thew. No doubt it was with a sad and heavy 
heart that Joseph, "a just man,'' learned ^Aa^ about 
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his espoused wife, which made it seem his duty to 
put her away from him, as one unworthy to be his 
wife ; and very backward must he have felt thus 
openly to condemn, and put to shame, one whose 
purity and gentleness, whose meekness and mo- 
desty, whose retiredness and silence, had ever 
appeared so far removed from all that was foolish 
and wicked : but when he found that she was 
about to be a mother, and knew not that her 
Holy Child was none other than the Son of the 
Highest, the promised Virgin's Son, he seemed 
shut up to the sorrowful conclusion that she was 
not the pure and holy maiden he had thought 
her. 

And now, dear children, let us notice what was 
Mary's conduct under this most painful and un- 
deserved suspicion. We do not read that she 
took any steps to clear herself, or that she re- 
ferred to her aged cousin Elisabeth, as to one 
who had acknowledged her to be the blessed 
mother of our Lord. She does not seem to 
have hasted to make known the secret of the 
Lord, but quietly and meekly she waited upon 
God, as one who could say in her heart, ** He is 
near that justifieth me." Perhaps now she called 
to mind those words of her father David, ** Com- 
mit thy way unto the Lord ; trust also in Him, 
and He shall bring it to pass ; and He shall bring 
forth thy righteousness as the light, and thy judg- 
ment as the noon-day." " Rest in the Lord, and 
wait patiently for Him ;" and again, ** Fret not 
thyself in any wise to do evil :" and so, like her 
Blessed Son and Saviour in after Aa^^, x\\^ VOv:^ 
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maiden held her peace, and answered not a word. 
How very different from our indignant impatience 
under an evil report, and eager haste to justify 
ourselves, was her meek and holy quietness! 
And whence did it arise ? From her setting the 
Lord always before her, and seeking only to be 
approved of Him, and because He was at her 
right hand, therefore she could not be moved. 
Caring only for the things of the Lord, that she 
might be holy both in body and in spirit, she had 
learned to cast all her own care upon One who 
careth for us : and was not His tender care shewn 
out in providing for her a refuge at the first in 
the house of Zacharias and Elisabeth, both of 
whom were of good report, walking in all the 
commandments and ordinances of the Lord 
blameless, and afterwards in finding a shelter 
and rest for her in the house of her husband ? 
Of the holy and gracious character of Joseph 
much is told us in those few words, '* a just man, 
and not willing to make her a public example ;" 
for as it is written of the righteous man, such an 
one " is ever merciful.'' It is indeed a strange 
mistake to imagine that a just man will be a 
harsh, a hasty, a severe man, delighting in judg- 
ment rather than in mercy. The man whom God 
calls just, is not like that proud Pharisee who 
looked down upon the contrite-hearted Publican, 
and said, '* God, I thank Thee that I am not as 
other men are, or even as this Publican;" for 
"his soul, which is lifled up, is not upright in 
him." But these things go together : *' to do 
justly, and to love mercy, and to walk humbly 
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with thy God ;'* and is not the prayer which we 
are taught a witness unto us, *' Forgive us our 
debts as we forgive our debtors ?" So just, so 
holy and humble of heart was the man whom 
God chose to be the guardian of the blessed 
Virgin, and the foster-father of her Holy Child ; 
gentle, and tender, and loving, and full of com- 
passion, no doubt ; but as yet he knew not 
the mystery of the Incarnation of our Lord, and 
how His Virgin Mother, so far from being one 
whom it became a just man to put away from 
him in utter loathing of her grievous sin, was in 
very truth such an one as all generations should 
call Blessed. But the just man was not long left 
in ignorance ; and while, in his merciful reluctance 
to deal harshly with his espoused wife, he thought 
how he might put her away privately, so as not 
needlessly to draw down public reproach upon 
her, the Angel of the Lord, in a dream, revealed 
to him the truth, and bade him not fear to take 
unto him Mary his wife, for that what had been 
done was only for the fulfilling of that word, 
" Behold, a Virgin shall be with child, and shall 
bring forth a Son, and they shall call His Name 
Emmanuel." 

Perhaps in addressing Joseph as the ** son of 
David," the Lord would remind him that it was 
needful for the apparent fulfilment of the word of 
prophecy that the Son 'of Mary should be known 
to be of the seed of David, according to the flesh ; 
for it was well known to the Jews that the pro- 
mised Messias should be of the house and lineage 
of David ; though to very few was 3esus>V\ve c^x-*t 
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penter's Son, (as He was called,) revealed in the 
days of His flesh as the Son of the Highest; and 
so, while verily the Son of Mary, He was sup- 
posed to be only the Son of Joseph by those who 
knew not that God was His Father ; and that there- 
fore He was at once the Son of David, and yet 
David's Lord, a truth which the Jews could not un- 
derstand. To Joseph was given this great honour 
of being unto Him in the stead of an earthly 
father, and of naming Him, according to the word 
of the angel, by that sweetest and dearest of all 
names, at which we are taught to bow the head 
and bend the knee in lowliest reverence, even 
as it is written that at the name of Jesus every 
knee shall bow. 

No doubt it was with gladness of heart that 
Joseph, being raised from sleep, hastened to do 
the bidding of the Lord in taking unto him Mary 
his wife ; and under the shelter of her husband's 
roof the blessed Virgin dwelt in peace and safety, 
secure from all unholy slander, and known to 
others only as the poor carpenter's wife ; for, as 
I said before, she had learned to hold her peace, 
hiding in her heart the secret of the Lord. And 
think of this, dear children, how to hold our 
tongue, as people say, is indeed to hold our peace, 
retaining that which in the multitude of words is so 
soon lost ; and pray that in this her holy peaceful 
silence also we may imitate the example of Mary. 
There is, indeed, a time to speak out; as when 
Mary sung in the gladness of her heart, " My 
soul doth magnify the Lord, and my spirit hath 
rejoiced in God my Saviour :* but there is also a 
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time to keep silence, and when to speak of high 
and holy things would be only hurtful both to 
ourselves and others. To speak of them at any 
time, or to any person, for tlie sake of pleasing or 
exalting ourselves in any way, would be sad in- 
deed ; but to speak of them at all, except to fit 
persons, in fitting places and at fitting times, were 
both irreverent and unfaithful. Speak of them to 
God in the stillness of your closets whenever you 
will, but to others seldom ; and yet when in His 
Church such words are put into our mouth, then 
let us not fear to speak out, as did Elisabeth, 
with a loud voice, and to ** make a joyful noise 
unto the Rock of our salvation ;" then let your 
voices be heard out of the abundance of your 
heart in every response and psalm, and it shall be 
like sweet music in His ear, who saith unto such 
as love, like holy Mary, to be alone with God, 
and hidden from the eye of man in the secret ot 
His tabernacle, " O My dove, that art in the 
clefts of the rock, in the secret places of the 
stairs : let Me see thy countenance, let Me hear 
thy voice ; for sweet is thy voice, and thy coun- 
tenance is comely." And do you know, dear 
little ones, what is meant by these clefts and 
secret places, where only holy and dove-like ones 
may enter in and dwell ? There are several of 
them — Jive, I believe; but I will not now tell 
you what they are, for I had rather speak it with 
a hushed voice, and in some quiet place, where 
the shadow of the Cross might fall upon us, than 
write it in a book ; but if you want to know, ask 
your parents, or some priest of God, wA ^^'^ 
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will tell you what they are, and how very blessed 
it is to dwell in those clefts^ — how very safe to 
be hidden in those secret places* 



REST IN THE LORD. 

'Neath the shadow of the Almighty, peacefully the saints 

abide ; 
In the secret of His presence He delights the meek to hide ; 
From the strife of tongues He hides them, from the bitter 

words that vex. 
From the thousand restless musings that the worldly wise 

perplex. 

Prayer and praise their sweet employment, for themselves 

they need not care, 
Conscious of an arm around them, mighty evermore to 

bear: 
Thus (rod kept the blessed Virgin, watching o'er her night 

and day, 
Found her first a home in Hebron, brought her safely on 

her way. 

Thence to Nazareth's vale returning, still the Lord her 

steps attends, 
And from all unholy slander He His chosen one defends ; 
While within her faithful bosom she His wondrous grace 

conceals, 
He is near who justifies her, and her righteousness reveals. 

Peacefully in silence dwelling, what hath she to do or say, 
Though her saintly husband deem her one whom he must 

put away ? 
Lo ! while yet he thought to do it, at her seeming fault 

dismayed, 
*' Fear thou not to take her to thee,'' in his dream the 

angel said. 
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" Joseph, SDH of DsTid, fesr not ; Jenu ihalt tlioD name 

her child. 
Bom. according to the promise, of a Virgin DDde6Ud." 
Thns the Almi^t; found a guardian far the lowl; mother- 
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V. 

Cf)f flottnu]^ to fitt^lt^tm, onH t^t fiatihitp 

of our lortf. 



And it came to pass in those days, that there went out a 
decree from Cesar Augustus, that all the world should be 
taxed. 

(And this taxing was first made when C3n%nia8 was go- 
vernor of Syria.) 

And all went to be taxed, every one into his own city. 

And Joseph also went up ftrom Galilee, out of the city 
of Nazareth, into Judea, unto the city of David, which is 
called Bethlehem (because he was of the house and lineage 
of David), to be taxed with Mary his espoused wife, being 
great with child. 

And so it was, that, while they were there, the days were 
accomplished that she should be delivered. 

And she brought forth her firstborn Son, and wrapped 
Him in swaddling clothes, and laid Him in a manger ; be- 
cause there was no room for them in the inn. 

St. Luke ii. 1st to 7th verse. 



CHAPTER V. 

Long, very long before that blessed night when 
first the infant Saviour was given to the arms of 
his virgin mother, Bethlehem had been prophe- 
sied of as the place where He should be born ; 
and here, as upon Hebron, the blessing of the 
Lord seems still to linger, for even in our days 
we hear of the hills about it being terraced with 
vines, and of the fig-trees, olive-trees, pome- 
granates, and fields of barley, which shew how 
capable it is of being made what its name signi- 
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fies, ** the house of bread.'' And does not such 
a name seem fitly given to the birthplace of Him 
who is indeed the True Bread from heaven ? 

The present town is situated about six miles to 
the south of Jerusalem, on the top of a hill, the 
southern side of which is steep and rocky. The 
reflection of the sun's rays upon the white lime- 
stone rocks, which are like marble, and of which 
the town is built, greatly increases the heat, while 
the glare is very painful to the eyes ; but the 
well is still there, for a draught of whose refresh- 
ing water David longed when ip the cave of 
Adullam, saying, " Oh, that one would give me 
to drink of tiie water of the well of Bethlehem, 
that is at the gate ; and three of his thirty cap- 
tains broke through the host of the Philistines, 
and drew water out of the well of Bethlehem that 
was by the gate, and took it, and brought it to 
David : but David would not drink of it, but 
poured it out to the Lord ; and said, My God 
forbid it me that I should do this thing : shall I 
drink the blood of these men that have put their 
lives in jeopardy ? for with the jeopardy of their 
lives they brought it. Therefore he would not 
drink it." Many times is this place mentioned 
in the Scriptures. It was " in the way to 
Ephrath, which is Bethlehem," that Rachel, the 
beloved wife of the patriarch Jacob, died and 
was buried, " and Jacob set a pillar upon her 
grave;" and though the pillar of Rachel's grave 
18 not to be seen in our day, a building is still 
pointed out to strangers as the place of Rachel's 
grave. It was to Bethlehem that R\ilVv c^m^'w'vXNx 
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Naomi, her mother-in-law, '* in the beginning of 
barley harvest ;*' and it was to the house of her 
grandson, Jesse the Bethlehemite, that the pro- 
phet Samuel was sent to anoint David in the 
midst of his brethren, whom the Lord chose, 
** and took him from the sheepfolds : from fol- 
lowing the ewes great with young, He brought 
him to feed Jacob His people, and Israel His in- 
heritance." And here it was that, when the ful- 
ness of the time was come, the Son and Lord of 
David, the promised Rod out of the stem of 
Jesse, the Saviour of the world, was bom of the 
Virgin Mary. Most likely the word of prophecy 
which pointed out Bethlehem as the Saviour's 
birthplace, and which you will find in the prophet 
Micah (chap. v. 2d ver.) was known to Joseph 
and Mary, though in the holy simplicity of their 
^ith they left it to the Lord to bring about the 
fulfilment of His own word, and quietly abode 
still in Nazareth. And how was this word 
brought to pass? Not by the ministry of an 
angel — -not with any outward sign of greatness 
^J^d glory ; the thing was done in a way that men 
would not have dreamed of; but " whoso is wise, 
and will observe these things, even they shall 
i"td ^!1'^ the loving-kindness of the Lord.'' 
decree 1 1 *^^ I^oman emperor imagine that his 
the bri -^ ^^^ ^^^ ^°^^^ should be taxed, was for 
his esnl!^" J "P °^ * P®^^ carpenter, with Mary 

" BetSeh ^'^^' ""^° '^® ^''y °^ iy^y\i^, which 

hotfi the ^^* ^^^ leaving it thus on record, that 

were of u,"™!^*^®'' ^^ Jesus and his foster-father 

® House and lineage of David, according 



THB JOUBNBT TO BBTHLRHBM. 39 

to the Scripture ; and yet so it was, and so in all 
things, though we may not know it, while men 
think that they are only doing their own will, and ' 
bringing to pass their own counsels, the provi- 
dence of God is ** as it were a wheel within a 
wheel," making all things work together for the 
accomplishment of His own everlasting purpose 
of grace, mercy, and peace, until at last the re- 
deemed of the Lord shall be able to say of every 
thing, " Now all this was done that it might be 
fulfilled which was spoken of the Lord ;** for He 
is the Beginning and the End, the First and the 
Last, of whom, and through whom, and to whom, 
are all things, and in whom all the promises of 
God are yea and amen to the glory of God by us. 
I am writing to you of deep things, dear little 
ones ; but our Father, which is in heaven, and 
who revealeth unto babes those things which are 
hid from such as think themselves wise and pru- 
dent, will give you understanding if you ask Him; 
and the more you learn of Him, the more you will 
find out, how far we are, when we know most, 
from thinking that we know any thing. 

It was a long and wearisome journey in the 
cold wet season of the year, for two poor tra- 
vellers from Nazareth to Bethlehem, who could 
not command the accommodations that the rich 
might do. Very likely they journeyed on foot 
all the way, toiling up the steep hills that lay in 
their way, yet glad at heart as they called to mind 
the lowliness of Ruth the gleaner, and of David 
the shepherd boy, and, afterwards, the weary 
wanderer and fugitive ; and it m\{^l \>^ v)^'^^- ^^ 
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they thought of their father David, they would 
sing together that touching psalm, " Lord re- 
member David and all his afflictions,'* — a psalm 
which teaches us of a greater than David, even 
of Jesus, the Beloved One ; for David signifies 
beloved. 

When at length the weary travellers came in 
sight of the inn at Bethlehem, we may suppose 
how gladly they would press on, expecting to find 
rest and shelter within its walls ; but " there was 
no room for them in the inn." No doubt many 
strangers had come up like themselves to be taxed 
at Bethlehem, so that the inn would be more than 
usually full; and it seems as though it were very 
soon after their arrival, perhaps that very night, 
and before they were able to find a better shelter 
than a stable, that the blessed Virgin brought 
forth her first-bom Son, and wrapped Him in 
swaddling-clothes, and laid Him in a manger. 
A cave is still shewn at Bethlehem as the place 
where our Lord was bom ; and such places are oc- 
casionally used for cattle in the East; and as the 
tradition pointing this out as the spot, is a very 
ancient one, we may well suppose it to have been 
the very place, — for it seems unlikely that the 
scene of this wonderful event should have passed 
away from the memory of the followers of our 
Lord. A church built by the Empress Helena 
now occupies the spot, whose present appearance 
is that of a grotto hewn out of a rock ; the sides 
of which " are concealed by silk curtains : the 
roof is as nature made it, and the floor paved with 
fine marble. A rich altar, where the lamps con- 
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tinually bum, is erected over the place where 
Christ was bom; and the very spot is marked 
by a large silver star. The glory of marble and 
jasper» around the silver star, has a Latin inscrip- 
tion, 'in this spot Jesus Christ was born of the 
Virgin Mary ;' " but, as a recent traveller has ex- 
pressed his own feelings, one would rather have 
preserved the place as it was when the shepherds 
** came in haste, and found Mary and Joseph, and 
the Babe lying in a manger ;" simple and rude, 
as the roof still remains, a memorial of that low- 
liness of spirit, which ever loved and chose the 
poor and gentle things of this world before the 
rich and mighty. And yet let us not blame those 
who in their duteous reverence for a place so 
hallowed, spared not their gold and silver to raise 
and to adorn the costly building which still re- 
mains a memorial of their faith and love. It was 
one born in our dear native isle who caused this 
church to be built at Bethlehem ; for that the Em- 
press Helena, the mother of Constantine the Great, 
the first Christian Emperor of Rome, was a British 
lady, is the unanimous tradition of our English 
historians;— and would that we resembled her in 
her devotedness to God and love of man! for we 
read of her, not only as a builder and adorner of 
churches, but as one who clothed the naked, and 
fed the hungry, and set the prisoners free, and 
visited the sick, and loved the habitation of God'9 
house, and to take her place among the lowliest 
of His worshippers. And though we cannot, like 
St. Helena, and St. Paula, and many others, visit 
the spot where our Lord was pleased to be laid 
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an infant Babe, weeping for us ; yet when we lie 
down on our comfortable beds, should we not 
oflen call to mind that stable at Bethlehem, where, 
in the winter's cold, the Holy Child was bom for 
us, and laid upon a little straw in a manger, where 
the oxen were wont to feed ? Do you not think, 
dear little ones, that Mary's heart was pained 
even in that joyful night, to find her Blessed 
Babe so rudely lodged, so coldly welcomed ? 
Did she not feel a pang when the wintry night- 
air chilled His little frame, and while she listened 
to His feeble cry ? Oh, yes ! for so, in this pre- 
sent evil world, the saints are called to be, '* as 
sorrowful, yet always rejoicing;" and so blessed 
Mary sorrowed in her joy, and yet rejoiced the 
more in her sorrow, as she learned with more 
adoring awe to worship our Lord in His un- 
speakable humility, while she ministered as a 
mother to all His infant wants. Have you never 
noticed a tiny infant in his nurse's arms ? And 
have you marked his utter helplessness, while his 
only utterance is a cry, a little murmuring tone of 
gladness or of distress ? And then, dear children, 
has the thought never crossed your mind, that 
thus it was with the Word made flesh, and thus 
the everlasting Son of the Father humbled Him- 
self for our sakes ? And have you thought too 
on Christmas-eve of Mary, His mother, and of 
Joseph, in their holy poverty, when there was no 
room for them but in the stable? Oh, if you 
have these things in your hearts and minds, you 
cannot long after the pomps and vanities of this 
wicked world, which in our baptism we renounced; 
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but you will ask of God, that while He does in- 
deed give us all things richly to enjoy, we too 
may be poor in spirit, and true-hearted followers 
of that most Blessed One, who, in the days of His 
flesh, had not, from first to last, where to lay His 
head. His cradle was the oxen's manger — His 
deathbed was the malefactor's cross; and even for 
His tomb He was indebted to the charity of a 
rich man ; yet was He born a King; and when 
He cometh again (as come He surely will, and 
that quickly), it shall be as King of kings, and 
Lord of lords, with riches for poverty, witfi glory 
for shame, and with unfading crowns of life for 
all His meek and lowly ones, who have sought to 
follow in His steps. 



THE VIRGIN MOTHER. 

Many a day in Nazareth biding, 
Heavenly secrets safely hiding, 

Ruder spirits stilling, 
How would blessed Mary ponder 
Prophet-words, with meekest wonder 

At their strange fulfilling ! 
When her precious Burden bearing, 
With her chosen guardian sharing 

Trust so high and holy. 
To their fathers' city wending, 
Wearily the way ascending, 

Pilgrim-like and lowly ! 

Royal David's virgin daughter, 
Caesar's mandate thither brought her. 

House and lineage shewing — 
David's town, which entertaineth 
Many a guest, scarce shelter deigneth 

Thesef their rank unkno'wing. 
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There she watch'd, a houseless stranger, 
O'er her first-born in the manger, 

Other room denied them — 
Rudely lodg'd in wintry weather, 
Outcast from the inn together. 

Oxen crouched beside them. 

Yet we call her Bless'd who bore Him, 
Blessed who earliest might adore Him, 

On her breast reporang. 
First in joy, but first in sadness, 
GrievM she not amid her gladness 

For His rude exposing ? 
Was the star-lit hush unbroken ? 
The Magnificat unspoken 

In her awed devotion ? 
Did she hold her breath to hear Him 
Breathing as she nestled near Him, 

Voiceless with emotion ? 

Nay, of thoughts her bosom thrilling, 
With unearthly rapture filling. 

Silence best conceiveth. 
Lily flower, so closely shrouded. 
Dwelling lone in light unclouded, 

Blest who thus believeth ! 
Shepherds in the field abiding, 
Heard amazed the wondrous tiding. 

Glory round them shining, 
While her angel host outpouring. 
Heaven bowed down to earth adoring, 

Heights and depths combining. 

But from Mary's heart ascending. 
Prayer and praise in silence blending. 

Higher still were soaring ; 
And each breathing, pure and even. 
Of the Babe was heard in heaven, 

'Mid the mute adoring. 
Strength is perfected in weakness — 
Pride abash'd by maiden meekness — 

God) the lowly gracing, 
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From their mouth whom He sustaineth, 
Thus His perfect praise ordaineth, 
Haughtiest foes abasing ! 



AN OLD CHRISTMAS CAROL. 

As Joseph was a walking, 
He heard an angel sing, 
«* This night shall be the birthtime 
Of Christ the Heavenly King. 

He neither shall be bom 

In housen nor in hall, 
Nor in the place of Paradise, 

But in an ox's stalL 

He neither shall be clothed 

In purple nor in paU, 
But in the fair white linen 

That usen babies all. 

He neither shall be rockM 

In silver nor in gold. 
But in a wooden manger 

That resteth on the mould. 

He neither shall be washed 
In white wine nor in red, 

But with the pure spring water 
Upon you to be shed.*' 

As Joseph was a walking, 
Thus did an angel sing ; 

And Mary's child at midnight 
Was bom to be our King. 

Then be ye glad, good people. 
This night of all the year. 

And light ye up your candles, 
For His star it shineth clear. 

And all in earth and heaven 
Our Christmas carol sing, 
** (roodwill, and peace, and a;lory,'* 
And all the bells shaW t\tv^. 
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VI. 
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And there were in the same country shepherds abidmg in 
the fields, keeping watch over their flock by night. 

And, lo, the angel of the Lord came upon them, and the 
glory of the Lord shone round about them : and they were 
sore afraid. 

And the angel said unto them, 

Fear not : fbr, behold, I bring you good tidings of great 
joy, which shall be to all people. 

For unto you is bom this day in the city of David a 
Saviour, which is Christ the Lord. 

And this shall be a sign unto you ; ye shall find the babe 
wrapped in swaddling clothes, lying in a manger. 

^d suddenly there was with the angel a multitude of the 
heavenly host praising God, and saying, 

Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace, good 
will toward men. 

And it came to pass, as the angels were gone away from 
them into heaven, the shepherds said one to another, 

Let us now go even unto Bethlehem, and see this thing 
which is come to pass, which the Lord hath made known 
unto us. 

And they came with haste, and found Mary, and Joseph, 
and the Babe lying in a manger. 

And when they had seen it, they made known abroad the 
saying which was told them concerning this child. 

And all they that heard it wondered at those things which 
were told them by the shepherds. 

But Mary kept all these things, and pondered them in her 
heart. 

And the shepherds returned, glorifying and praising God 
for all the things that they had heard and seen, as it was 
told unto them. 

St, Luke ii. 8th to 21st verse. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

It was at midnight, according to the tradition of 
the Fathers, that our Blessed Lord was born, as 
it is supposed to have been about the same time 
that He arose from the dead. This, at least, we 
may gather from the Scripture narrative, that the 
nativity was by night ; for then, to simple shep- 
herds abiding in the field, an angel told the 
wondrous tidings, while the bright star that shone 
in the east was leading the wise men from a far 
country to worship the new-born King of the 
Jews. A field is still pointed out as the place 
in which the shepherds were keeping watch by 
night; and a village, about a mile and a half to the 
east of Bethlehem, is said to be that in which they 
dwelt The spot in which they are believed to 
have heard the angels' song is carefully enclosed 
with a rough stone wall ; and here, before sunrise 
on Christmas morning, the Christians still repair. 
The olive-trees about here are numerous, of 
vigorous growth and considerable age ; and two 
ancient trees are particularly mentioned by tra- 
vellers, beneath which, " as the sun is rising, it is 
beautiful to sit and look at the hill of Engedi, and 
the tomb of Rachel. The only stream visible, 
flows down the vale from the fountain of Bethle- 
hem, of which David longed to drink ; it is to this 
day a pure deep fountain of delicious water at the 
foot of the hill." 

In the midst of the enclosure, there is now a 
small grotto chapel, in the possession of the 
Greek Church; but does not the scene, \w^ *\Va 



i 



48 THB WBEATH OF LILIES. 

quiet pastoral beauty, rise up before us as we 
dwell upon the words of the Gospel ? — 

Star-lit shadows, soft and still, 
Lay on field, and fold, and hill, 
Where their yigil shepherds kept, 
While their flocks in safety slept 
Brightly shone night's loveliest gem 
O'er the distant Bethlehem ; 
Judah's promised regal star, 
Hail'd by Magi from afar. 
Then the glory of the Lord 
Was around those watchers pour'd, 
While upon their listening ear 
Thrill'd the angels' words of cheer. 
Such as ne'er to mortal man 
Had been told since time began, 
And the answering burst of song 
Swell'd the peopled sky along. 

We need not wonder that the shepherds were 
at the first sore afraid, when in the stillness of 
that midnight-hour, the glory of the Lord shone 
round about them ; for they knew not, as now we 
know, the glad tidings of great joy, which the 
bright messenger was sent to bring them — even 
that unto them was born that night, in the city of 
David, " a Saviour, which is Christ the Lord.'* 
It was such surpassing grace and mercy to fallen 
sinful man, as only the word of God could enable 
them to believe ; for though the Jews looked for 
the coming of Messiah, and prophets had foretold 
the sufferings of Christ, as well as the glory that 
should follow, they understood not in how great 
humility that Blessed One should come to visit 
us. They looked for a glorious Messiah, fairer 
than the children of men, to whom the words 
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might apply : ** Gird thy sword upon thy thigh, 
O most mighty ! with thy glory and thy majesty. 
And in thy majesty ride prosperously, because of 
truth, and meekness, and righteousness ; and thy 
right hand shall teach thee terrible things ;" but 
they understood not that the truth, and meekness, 
and righteousness, were to come first, and to make 
way for the revelation of His glory, which else 
we could not have endured. Had the Lord come 
to us at the first in all the majesty of His kingly 
glory, we should have fled from His presence. But 
the sign given imto the shepherds, — the token of 
good-will unto us, — the sign of a Saviour bom 
unto usy — what was it? It was not according to 
the ways and thoughts of men, but according to 
the tender mercy of our God, tempering the light 
to the weakness of our sight, as we sat in darkness 
and in the shadow of death, — ^not the full glory 
of the sun at mid-day ; but the day-spring from 
on high, — the morning star ; a token of the glory 
yet to be revealed. " This,'* said the angel, 
** shall be a sign unto you : ye shall find the 
Babe, wrapped in swaddling clothes, lying in a 
manger." A new-bom helpless Babe, wrapped 
like other infants, in swaddling clothes ; but not, 
like others, soflly cradled; not tended as the 
children of princes are ; not worshipped and 
ministered unto by adoring multitudes ; but an 
outcast as it were, beholden to the oxen for a bed, 
^* lying in a manger." And then it was that at 
this mention of the low estate of Him who was 
equal with God, very God of very God, though 
DOW for us made man, the heavenly Vvo&X.m^\.\NKk 
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longer keep silence, but suddenly they shone upon 
the shepherds* sight, a glorious multitude, prais- 
ing God, and saying, "Glory to God in the 
highest, and on earth peace, good-will toward 
men." They sung of glory in the highest, such 
as the lowliest alone can give ; and who so lowly 
as our Saviour, who thus emptied Himself? Oh, 
well may little ones rejoice to learn of the Babe 
of Bethlehem, how in their lowly, helpless, but 
trustful dependence upon those whom God hath 
given them, they too may glorify God ! And the 
angels sung of peace on earth, for now the Prince 
of Peace was born ; and over the manger where 
He lay, the angel-forms of mercy, and truth, and 
righteousness, and peace, might meet together and 
kiss each other. Oh, who can tell with what 
adoring joy the holy, loving angels of God looked, 
for the first time, upon a Holy Child — the Holy 
One of God ! And well might they sing, as of 
glory and of peace, so also of good-will toward 
men, — the good- will of Him that dwelt in the 
bush, and behold the bush burned with fire, and 
the bush was not consumed ! Do you know what 
I mean ? Our fallen humanity is like the bush, 
and God, even " our God is a consuming fire," who, 
when He cometh near to judgment, shall burn up 
the proud and all that do wickedly, and shall leave 
them neithei root nor branch. All men, till Jesus 
came, were far off from God, for all had sinned 
and come short of His glory ; and the face of 
God was hidden from us, for no man might see 
His face and live, not even Moses, the meekest 
man upon earth : but now, in that little Babe, God 
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nnd man had met ; there was the glory of God 
tabernacled in our mortal flesh. Men looked 
upon the Babe, and saw only the weakness of a 
mortal child, but God and angels looked upon 
£he glory as of the Only-begotten of the Father, 
and a few such lowly-hearted ones as Mary and 
Joseph, and those shepherds, discerned it dimly 
through the veil of the flesh; and like Moses, 
when he recognised the presence of God in the 
midst of the. bush, — they rejoiced with tremblings 
and worshipped the Lord. Yes, it became the 
shepherds to fall down and worship (as doubtless 
they did, though we are not told so in the Gospel); 
for here was the Good Shepherd, who had come 
into the bleak howling wilderness of this naughty 
world to seek and to save the lost sheep. He 
had lefl the ninety and nine, who needed not His 
help. He had lefl the angels in heaven, and all 
those glittering stars of light, (of which we only 
know, that He who became one with us, that He 
might lift us up into oneness with Himself, as heirs 
of God and joint heirs with Christ, " made the stars 
also,**) and laying aside His glory. He came down 
from heaven in perfect love, from perfect love, 
and became very man for our salvation ; and in 
His lowliness, and weakness, and poverty, men 
knew Him not ; only one mother's heart in Beth- 
lehem yearned over Him, — and she too was an 
outcast Very likely there was feasting and 
merriment that night in the inn, while none gave 
a thought to the poor travellers housed in the 
stable ; but there was joy in heaven, and joy 
upon this earth, — holiest joy, which \3no%^ \xw^ 
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lers knew not of, that blessed night ; joy still 
remembered in the Christmas carols that wake 
us, as this night comes round, to rise and give God 
thanks. And surely it is not a right thing to lie 
in bed and turn a deaf ear to the midnight songs 
that recall to us the song of angels over Beth- 
lehem's plain. At least, if we cannot watch this 
night, as saints of old were wont to do in tlie house 
of prayer, we may rise and kneel upon our bed, 
and in the hymn of angels lift up our hearts and 
voices unto God ; and all the sweeter for this act 
of worship will be our thoughts upon our bed, and 
our waking up at mom. 

The shepherds teach- us a lesson in this matter ; 
for they tarried not till the morning, but went 
even unto Bethlehem to see the thing which the 
Lord had made known unto them ; and the 
earnest diligence with which they sought the 
Infant Saviour is shewn us in those words, *' they 
came with haste" and they fi)und, as it had been 
told them, *^ Mary, and Joseph, and the Babe 
lying in a manger." And surely they would bow 
the head and worship, while Mary's heart would 
rejoice the more to find some few lowly and 
simple-hearted ones brought to acknowledge, in 
that helpless Infant, the promised Saviour, even 
Christ the Lord. 

They did not reason as proud men might have 
done, saying, *< How shall an infant save us ? and 
how can He be worthy of our worship, when He 
cannot understand our words ?" But they knew 
Him in His lowliness to be most worthy, for 
therefore did the heavenly host burst forth into 
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the song of praise, and they believed the angel's 
word concerning Him ; and when they beheld 
Him they were glad,, and made known abroad, 
in the joyful simplicity of their faith, the saying 
which was told them concerning Him ; " but 
Mary kept all these things, and pondered them 
in her heart." And oh, dear children, I would 
have you mark well this difference ; if you tell a 
thing, do not you cease to keep it, for it has passed 
away from you, and is soon forgotten ? But if, like 
Mary, you will keep and ponder over the ways 
and words of God, they will not be like seed 
scattered to the wind, and wafted here and there, 
to spring up where and how you know not ; but 
like good seed sown in good ground, they will 
spring up within your heart, and bring forth fruit 
in due season. I am not daring to suppose that 
these faithful-hearted shepherds, who returned to 
their lowly occupation " glorifying and praising 
God for all that they had heard and seen,'' did 
wrong in publishing the matter, — they had their 
part assigned to them, as blessed Mary had hers ; 
but of this I am sure, that in her holy thought- 
ful silence, she is an example to all Christian 
maidens and mothers ; and would that we might 
learn of her to treasure up the things of God, 

** And in (our) heart's deep shrine to chant 
Hosannas of meek praise !" 
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mart's night. 



My little one, my blessed one, 

Come to thy mother's knee. 
And I will tell the joyfol tale 

Of Christmas-eve to thee : 
A joyfol tale, and yet, my child, 

It well may make thee weep, 
The gladness that for merry smiles 

Is all too grave and deep. 

Upon the snow-clad earth without 

The stars are shining bright, 
As Heaven had hung out all her lamps 

To hail our festal night ; 
For on this night, long years ago, 

1 he blessed Babe was bom. 
And saints of old were wont to keep 

Their vigil until dawn. 

They slumber'd not on beds of down ; 

But in the house of prayer. 
At midnight hour the lauds were sung. 

By those assembled there. 
And thou, my child, a little while 

Shalt watch to-night with me. 
And listen while once more I tell 

The wondrous tale to thee. 

'Twas in the days when fai and wide 

Was own'd the Caesar's sway. 
That his decree went forth that all 

A certain tax should pay. 
Then from their home in Nazareth's vale, 

Obedient to the same. 
With Mary his espoused wife, 

The saintly Joseph came. 

Of David's house and lineage, both 

To David's town repair ; 
But Bethlehem's inn, of strangers full, 

No room for these could spare : 
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Perchance (for they had joumey'd far, 

As lowliest travellers might), 
Weary and faint, they vainly crav*d 

A lodging for the night. 

A stable and a manger, where 

The oxen low'd around, 
Waa all the shelter Bethlehem gave, 

The welcome that they found ! 
Yet blessed among women was 

That holy mother-maid. 
Who on that night her first-bom Son 

There in the manger laid. 

And blessed among men was he 

Who did such favour find. 
That to his care the wondrous Babe 

And Mary were consign'd. 
And should not we with thankful hearts 

That wondrous night recall. 
When such glad tidings of great joy 

Were brought to us and all ? 

Then first to Mary's arms was given 

The long expected Child, 
And rapture fiU'd her heart on whom 

I'he new-bom Saviour smiled. 
He was not bom in palace halls. 

Nor rock'd in cradle-bed, 
No downy pillow, love, like thine, 

Received His infant head. 

The King of kings, and Lord of lords, 
. E'en fii-om His very birth, 
Had not a place to lay His head,. 

An outcast in the earth : 
And yet, my child, that little Babe 

Was tender to the touch, 
And weak as other infants are ; 

He felt the cold as much I 
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Upon the chilly midnight air 

His infont wail was heard, 
And early in His mother's heart 

The fount of tears was stirrM. 
Oh, with what tender duteous care 

The holy ChUd she still'd, 
And warmed Him when the wintry blast 

His feeble frame had chilled ! 

In swaddling bands she wrapped Him round, 

And smooth'd his couch of straw, 
While unseen angels watch'd beside 

In mute, adoring awe. 
How softly did they fold their wings 

Beneath that star- lit shed, 
While eastern sages from afar 

The new-bom radiance led ! 

Yet only to a chosen few 

The secret was revealed : 
From midnight skies the glory shone 

Round shepherds in the field ; 
The angel of the Lord came down 

Glad tidings to declare, 
And many- voiced, the angels* song 

Was floating in the air. 

And therefore 'tis, my little child. 

That as this night comes round, 
So sweetly underneath the moon 

The Christmas carols sound. 
Because to us a Child is bom, 

Our Brother^ and our King, 
Angels in heaven, and we on earth, 

Our joyful anthems sing. 

Nay, look not thus with wondering eyes, 
I know what thou wouldst say : 

We see not now the heavenly host. 
Nor hear the angels' lay ; 
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But yety my darling, be thou sure 

That hymn i^ heard on high, 
And round about us from that hour 
^ The angels hover nigh. 

Yea, mindful of the night when Christ 

In Bethlehem's manger lay, 
They watch for Him thy cradle-bed, 

And tend thee through the day. 
And though we see them not, we know 

How once our Saviour told. 
The guardians of His little ones 

The Father's face behold. 

The blessed Virgin did not need 

To see the heavenly throng. 
Or hear when over Bethlehem's plains 

Rung out their glory-song. 
She looked upon the little Habe, 

And own'd Him Christ the Lord, 
And in His deep humility 

Ador'd the Incarnate Word. 

* 

Nor should we need an angel now 

The joyful news to bring, 
Nor need we yet again to learn 

Of angels how to sing. 
But if my little child should wake 

At midnight hour and hear 
The Christmas song of those who watch 

Without in moonlight clear, 

Then, like the shepherds, mayst thou rise, 

Nor tarry till the dawn ; 
For 80 they sought the blessed Babe, 

And worshipped e'er the mom : 
And thou mayst kneel upon thy bed, 

And in thy chamber dim. 
With folded hands repeat to God 

The holy angels' hymn. 
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VII. 
^^t €ixtnmciiion of €^xiit. 

FESTIVAL DAY, FIIIST OF JANUARY. 



And when eight days were accomplished for the circum- 
cising of the Child, His name was called Jesus, which was 
BO named of the angel before He was conceived in the 
womb. 

8t, Luke iL 21st verse. 

Gk>d sent forth His Son, made of a woman, made under 
the law, to redeem them that were under the law, that we 
might receive the adoption of sons. 

He took upon Him the form of a servant. 



CHAPTER VIL 

How few of us, dear children, when giving or 
receiving the joyful salutation of " A happy new 
year!" remember what on this day the Church 
has taught us to commemorate — the circumcision 
of our Lord ! The Holy Child is on this day set 
before us, as made under the law, subject to all 
the penalties of that holy law of God which we 
had broken ; and on this day did Joseph, accord- 
ing to the word spoken unto him by the angel, 
call His name Jesus, — that is Saviour, — for of 
Him it was declared, ** He shall save His people 
from their sins/' A Babe of eight days old, He 
began thus early to suffer for our sins ; for cir- 
cumcision was not, like baptism, a painless rite, 
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as it is beautifully expressed in some verses, which 
I would recommend you to learn by heart : — 

The year begins with Thee, 

And Thou beginn'st with woe, 
To let the world of sinners see 

That blood for sin must flow. 

Thine infant cries, O Lord, 

Thy tears upon the breast. 
Are not enough — the legal sword 

Must do its stem behest 

Like sacrificial wine 

Pour'd on a victim's head, 
Are those few precious drops of Thine, 

Now first to offering led. 

They are the pledge and seal 

Of Christ's unswerviog faith 
Given to His Sire our souls to heal, 

Although it cost His death. 

I would not have you think, dear children, that 
in calling these things to your mind, I am seeking 
to cast any shadow, save the blessed shadow of 
the cross, over the gladness of a day to which the 
young at least look forward as to a holiday ; but 
the holiday of a Christian child is, or should be, 
a holy-day, — and such may every new-year's day 
be to my readers. 

We are not to suppose that our Blsseed Lord 
was carried up to Jerusalem to be circumcised 
in the Temple. His first appearance there was 
on the day of the purification of His virgin 
Mother, when, as we are told by St. Luke, " they 
brought Him to Jerusalem, to present Him to 
the Lord.*' The rite of circumci^iot^ V)^<Sk x^^^ 
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necessarily performed by any particular person, 
or in any particular place. A father might, if he 
chose, circumcise his own child; and generally 
the ceremony was performed at home. It was 
the ordinance by which the Jews were admitted 
to the privileges and responsibilities of the first 
covenant made with their fathers, as baptism is 
that bv which we are now admitted to the far 
higher and unspeakable blessings of the new or 
Christian covenant. By the one, the Jews were 
sealed as servants under the law ; by the other, 
we^ are sealed no more as servants, but as sons, 
receiving not the spirit of bondage again to fear, 
but the spirit of adoption, whereby we cry, Abba ! 
Father, delighting thenceforth to do the will of 
God as dear children. Circumcision looked for- 
ward, as baptism looks back, unto the shedding 
of blood, without which there could be no remis- 
sion of sin ; but now in holy baptism our robes 
are washed and made white in the blood of the 
Lamb, and the circumcision to which we are 
called is the putting off the body of the sins of 
the flesh by the circumcision of Christ ; in other 
words, dear little ones, it is to be like the Holy 
Child Jesus, undefiled, separate from sinners, 
walking in the law of the Lord. 

It was commanded by the Lord that circum- 
cision should be on tlie eighth day after the birth 
of a son ; and though there is no such precept 
about baptism, yet the eight-sided shape of so 
many of our baptismal fonts points us to the same 
truth, — that is, to the resurrection of Christ from 
the dead, not on the seventh, but on the eighth or 
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first day of a new week, looking forward to the 
day of the final resurrection of all the dead, 
spoken of, in Revelation xx. 12th verse, as being 
after the first resurrection and the thousand years 
of Sabbath rest and blessedness, for which we 
look at the coming of our Lord. There is the 
rest of the seventh day ; but there is after this an 
eighth day, the commencement of a new period, 
when the full meaning of circumcision shall be 
shewn out, in the cutting off for ever of all that 
is evil from the creation of God, and when He 
that sitteth upon the throne shall say, " Behold, I 
make all thii^s new ; and there shall be no more 
death, neither sorrow nor crying, neither shall 
there be any more pain; for the former things 
are passed away.'* In that blessed day, when 
God shall have cut off all evil-doers from the 
city of the Lord, and when death and hell shall 
be cast into the lake of fire, die Lord will look 
upon every thing that He hath made, and it shall 
be seen to be ** very good," and the people whom 
He. hath formed for Himself shall for ever shew 
forth His praise. But, oh! dear children, most 
sad will then be the condition of those who have 
refused to know the true circumcision of the 
heart, and to cut off, or to pluck out the offend- 
ing member of their body, because it seemed ne- 
cessary to them as a hand, or as a foot, or even 
as an eye, — diat is, who have refused to put away 
their most besetting sin, however painful a thing 
it might have been to them ; for in that day they 
must themselves be cut off for ever from life and 
blessedness, and cast into the fire \i\vaX iv&\€t ^^d!^ 
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be quenched. Then that word of warning unto 
us, '* He that is unjust, let him be unjust still ; 
and he which is filthy, let him be filthy still ; and 
he that is righteous, let him be righteous still ; 
and he tliat is holy, let him be holy still," will be 
to them a word of hopeless condemnation ; for 
then, according to the condition of each one must 
be his everlasting portion. These are very so- 
lemn truths, and we ought to bear them in our 
mind. 

Beloved little ones, who have been washed 
from all your sins in the fountain of baptism, and 
clothed with the shining garment of salvation, the 
robe of innocence and righteousness, and to whom 
a new name, your Christian name, was then given 
in token that you were made new creatures in 
Christ Jesus, and inheritors of that new heaven 
and new earth spoken of in Revelation xxi., re- 
member that if you do not learn to cut off and 
put far from you all sin, and daily to deny your- 
selves, taking up your cross afler the example of 
your Lord and Saviour, your white garments will 
soon become defiled in this present evil world ; 
and as a stain upon a white robe shews more 
sadly than upon any other, so will your sins, if 
not washed away, appear in the sight of God, and 
angels, and saints ; but we are told by an apostle 
of a way in which we may now be cleansed from 
our sin : '* My little children, these things I write 
unto you, that ye sin not. And if any man sin^ 
we have an Advocate with the Father, Jesus 
Christ the Righteous ; and He is the propitiation 
for our sins." 
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A thoughtful child once learned a useful lesson 
about this matter from the following trivial cir- 
cumstance : — She had been dressed in a clean 
white frock to go out upon a visit ; and having 
had the misfortune to get it spotted with some 
ink, which she ought not to have meddled with, 
she came in some distress to one of the servants 
to have the stains taken out, which, to her great 
joy was soon done with some salt of lemons and 
hot water; but during this operation the quick 
eyes of the little girl found out another ugly spot, 
not black like the ink-stains, but of a yellowish 
colour ; and she asked the servant to take it out 
too, but it would not come out as the others did ; 
and the servant said it was because it was an old 
stain, and that fresh ones came out easily ; but 
that when lefl, they turned to iron-moulds, and 
nothing but boiling them with the salt of lemons 
would fetch them out. So the little girl, who 
was fond of finding out what she called ** pictures 
of this kind," thought within herself that it was 
like the difference between being sorry for sin 
and coming to have it washed away directly^ and 
letting the stain remain until we lose sight of its 
blackness, and it becomes as it were ingrained^ 
and very difficult to be removed. And so, dear 
little ones, I would have you, when you have been 
so unhappy as to stain your pure white garments, 
lose no time in seeking to have the stain removed. 

Remember the words of absolution spoken to 
us from time to time by the servants of the Lord 
in His name, who, if we confess our sins, is faith- 
ful and just to forgive us our sius^ axvd. lo Oi&'ax^^ 
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US from all unrighteousness ; and He who, accord- 
ing to His mercy, saVed you in holy baptism by 
the washing of regeneration and the renewing of 
the Holy Ghost, will save you from all your sins 
and keep you from falling ; but oh, remember 
also that His promise is not to save you now from 
mifferingf but from sin, and so from endless misery 
in the world to come. Now, indeed. He chas- 
teneth every one whom He loveth ; but it is for 
their profit, and to make them partakers of His 
holiness, and meet in this way to be partakers of 
the inheritance of the saints in light. Oh, do not 
forget that you were signed with the cross of 
Christ in baptism ; and you may not suppose that 
you will have no cross to take up as you follow 
in His steps, but learn rather to endure hardness 
as good soldiers of Jesus Christ. This^ I think, 
is one great lesson set before us this day, that we 
should seek, in the words of the Collect, ** that 
our hearts and our members being mortified from 
all worldly and carnal lusts" (and you know self- 
mortification is no pleasant or easy matter), we 
may in all things obey God's blessed will through 
His Son Jesus Christ, who, though He were a 
Son, yet learned He obedience by the things 
which He suffered ; and we too must submit to 
learn in this way, and very blessed are those 
little ones who being early taught to practise self- 
denial, grow up strong in spirit, faidiful soldiers 
and servants of Christ crucified, fighting manfully 
under His banner agaiiist sin, the world, and the 
devil. Could we see them as they are seen of 
God, we should mark the cross which was signed 
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upon each fair young brow as they came forth 
from the baptismal font in the beauty of their 
holy innocence, shining brighter and brighter till 
it become at length a living epistle, known and 
read of all men. 

Dear little ones, cannot you discern that mark 
upon the forehead of some whom you know ? 
Cannot you trace it in the gentleness of all their 
words and ways, and in their stedfast resistance 
of all that is evil, and in their silent self-denial 
for Christ's sake ? And how can you better begin 
the year, than by considering, as you call to mind 
the circumcision of our Lord, in what way you 
too can for His sake, and in His strength, deny 
yourselves? Is there no besetting sin which you 
have to lay aside ? No evil habit to be broken 
off? No little self- indulging way that you might 
give up for the love of Hira ? Oh, if you have 
but a heart to deny yourself, you will never want 
ways or means to do so. 

And now that we have dwelt so long upon the 
circumcision of our Lord, we must not pass by 
the example of Mary. Do you not think that 
she too was called to taste of suffering, when, as 
on this day, she beheld her sinless Son and Savi- 
our pledged to endure for us the utmost rigour of 
that broken law which He came to fulfil ? Yet, 
is she not indeed a pattern unto us, in her meek 
resignation of that Holy One to suffer for our 
sakes ; and in her deep humility for the sin 
which made it needful, and in her lowly adoration 
of Jesus, thus humbled for us, and in her stedfast 
confidence in One above, who, ** thoi\^ ViL^ ^^»»sife 
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grief, yet will He have compassion according to 
the multitude of His mercies ; for He doth not 
afflict willingly, nor grieve the children of men ?" 

It is what we are very slow to learn ; for do 
you not know how soon indignation rises in our 
hearts, if it do not break forth in word or act, 
when we see an innocent child suffer, or what 
seems to us only a trifling fault severely visited ? 
Yet, dear children, is not our impatient wrath 
that ** wrath of man" which worketh hot the 
righteousness of God ? And do we not forget, 
in the hastiness of our spirit, how, ''He that 
is higher than the highest regardeth,'* and will 
surely do what is right, making all things work 
together for good to them that love Him ? 

I knew a little maiden whose heart was at one 
time sorely vexed, by what she considered in- 
justice on the part of those over her. She had 
to struggle hard against the murmurings of her 
spirit ; but knowing where to look for help, she 
betook herself to prayer, and while thus engaged. 
It seemed as though a still small voice sounded 
in her ears, '' Shall we not much rather be in sub- 
jection to the Father of Spirits, and live T* — and 
she repeated almost unconsciously the words, as 
their meaning flashed upon her; and then she 
thought of what before had seemed a harsh com- 
mand, as coming from God, rather than from 
man, — even from our Father, who is in heaven, 
and who seeketh to make us subject to His will 
in all things, that we may live before Him. And 
the cloud passed from her brow, and the burden 
from her heart, and her countenance was no 
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more sad : and often in afler-days, when she saw 
others suffer from being, as we call it, hardly 
dealt withy she called to mind those words, and 
was comforted by them for others as for herself, 
while she sought to tell as she had learned, how 
we are blessed not in escaping, but in enduring 
suffering. 

And thus, dear children, would I impress upon 
you the lesson of this day, while pointing you to 
that Holy Child Jesus, who in His tender infancy 
began to suffer for our sins, the just for the un- 
just, leaving us an example, that we should follow 
His steps, tracked as they are by many a saint 
before us, who having suffered with Him, waits 
for the glory ; " for'* (in the wordsofan Apostle) 
" if we suffer, we shall also reign with Him.'* 
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Mary, mother undefil'd, 
Offering up the holy Child, 
Did, oh, did thy jea^nang heart 
Early feel the piercing smart, 
When thy Saviour in thy sight ' 
Seal'd with blood the covenant rite, 
Servant in the servants' place, 
Our transgressions to e&ce ? 

Didst thou, with adoring awe. 
See Him subject to the Uw, 
Taking up our heavy yoke, 
Pledged to meet the avenging stroke ^ 
Didst thou in His infant face 
More than infant sorrow trace, 
Presage of the martyr mind, 
To a keener pang resigned ? 
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Did thy trembling tears bedew 
Guiltless stains of deeper hue, 
Precious drops of cleansing blood, 
Earnest of the crimson flood ? 
Didst thou, on thy aching breast 
After su£fering soothe to rest. 
Chanting some prophetic psalm, 
Breathing deep, mysterious calm ? 

Did the Slumberer's holy fauce, 
Radiant with tmearthly grace. 
Even ** through the veil of sleep,*' 
All thy soul in stillness steep. 
Till the chant was hush'd, and thou 
Didst in lowlier worship bow. 
Drinking in celestial lore. 
Never taught on earth before ? 

Was it summed in one sweet word. 
Naming our Incarnate Lord, 
Dearest name in earth or heaven. 
To the Son of Mary given ? 
Still our lips that namie repeat. 
And a Saviour's help entreat. 
Chanting on our bended knee 
Words of solemn litaMy. 

By the cloud-wrapp'd mystery 

Of Thy holy incarnation ; 
By Thy blest nativity, 

For us men and our salvation ; 
By Thy circumcision, when 

First those precious drops were shed. 
Guiltless blood for guilty men, 

Servant in the servants' stead ; 
Jesus, pledg'd from sin to save. 
We Thy pitying mercy crave. 

By Thy childhood's meek behaviour, 
Subject to Thy parents' will, 
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Both with God and man m favour, 

Growing and increasing still ; 
By Thy baptism for us, 

Holiest One, in Jordan's wave. 
Righteousness fulfilling thus, 
From unrighteousness to save ; 
Hear us on our bended knee 
Chant our solemn litany. 

By Thy fasting and temptation. 

In the conflict undefil'd, 
When Thy dreary habitation 

Was with beasts amid the wild ; 
By Thine agony endured 

In the dark Gethsemane, 
When to suffering long inured. 

Bloody sweat was wrung from Thee ; 
Jesus, pledg'd from sin to save. 
We Thy pitying mercy crave . 

By Thy bitter cross and passion, 

By iJie sacramental tide. 
Mystic fountain of salvation 

Gushing from Thy spear-pierc'd side ; 
By Thy precious death and burial, 

Whom the grave could not contain, 
Soon to burst its rocky portal, 

Watch'd and guarded all in vain ; 
Hear us on our bended knee 
Chant our solemn litany. 

By Thy joyful resurrection. 

First-begotten from the dead ; 
By Thy glorious ascension, 

Our Forerunner and our Head ; 
By all other graces seal'd, 

On the day of Pentecost, 
When in fiery tongues reveal'd. 

Thou did'st give the Holy Ghost ; 
Jesus, pledg'd from sin to save. 
We Thy pitying mercy crave. 
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VIII. 

Cf)e ^unficatton of t{)e Wtiitti I^trstn, ant ti^e 
9re$fentatton of our lortr in t|)e Cemple. 

FESTIVAL DAY, SECOND OF FEBRUARY. 



And when the days of her purification according to the 
law of Moses were accomplished^ they brought Him to 
Jerusalem, to present Him to the Lord ; 

(As it is written in the law of the Lord, Every male that 
openeth the womb shall be called holy to t^e Lord ;; 

And to offer a sacrifice according to that which is said in 
the law of the Lord, A pair of turtledoves, or two young 
pigeons. 

And, behold, there was a man in Jerusalem, whose name 
was Simeon ; ai;^d the same man was just and devout, wait- 
ing for the consolation of Israel : and the Holy Ghost was 
upon him. 

And it was revealed unto him by the Holy Ghost, that 
he should not see death, before he had seen the Lord's 
Christ. 

And he came by the spirit into the temple : and when 
the parents brought in the child Jesus, to do for Him after 
the custom of the law, 

Then took he Him up in his arms, and blessed God, and 
said, 

Lord, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace, ac- 
cording to Thy word : 

For mine eyes have seen Thy salvation, 

Which Thou hast prepared before the face of all people ; 

A light to lighten the Gentiles, and the glory of Thy 
people Israel. 

And Joseph and his mother marvelled at those things 
which were spoken of Him. 

And Simeon blessed them, and said tmto Mary His 
mother, Behold, this Child is set for the fall and rising 
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again of many in Israel ; and for a sign which shall be 
spoken against ; 

(Yea, a sword shall pierce through thy own soul also,) 
that the thoughts of many hearts may be revealed. 

And there was one Anna, a prophetess, the daughter of 
Phanuel, of the tribe of Aser : she was of a great age, and 
had lived with an husband seven years from her virginity ; 

And she was a widow of about fourscore and four years, 
which departed not from the temple, but served God with 
fastings and prayers night and day. 

And she coming in that instant gave thanks likewise 
unto the Lord, and spake of Him to all them that looked 
for redemption in Jerusalem. 

St, Luke ii. 22d to 39th verse. 



CHAPTER VIII. 

We are not only reminded, on this festival of 
the second of February, of the purification of the 
Virgin Mary, but also of the presentation of the 
Child Jesus in the temple, according to the law 
which required that every first-born son should be 
offered unto the Lord, and, if not of the tribe of 
Levi, redeemed with a fixed sum of money. 

In the Greek Church this festival is called also 
by a name which signifies *' the meeting,*' in re* 
membrance of the joyful meeting of Simeon and of 
Anna, on this day, with our Blessed Lord and His 
parents in the temple at Jerusalem. 

And now let us picture to ourselves the lowly 
Virgin, attended and assisted by Joseph, carrying 
the Child Jesus in her arms from Bethlehem. It 
was a long walk of about six miles to Jerusalem ; 
and a large turpentine- tree used to be pointed out 
to travellers, as one under the shadow oC v^VvcXi ^^ 
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rested by the way. I do not know whether the 
tree be still standing, and of course such traditions 
must be very uncertain; but there is a pleasure 
in dwelling upon even the fancied traces of the 
footsteps of our Lord and of His saints upon this 
earth, and so " in spirit journeying through the 
glorious land," which was the scene of our Savi- 
our's earthly sojourn : only let us remember that 
it will not do for us to be as lookers on, without 
seeking' ourselves to be of the number of the 
meek and lowly followers of the King of Saints. 

It is ever a joyful time when a young mother 
goes up to the house of God to give thanks unto 
Him for His mercy, in making her the living 
mother of a living child, and to offer up her little 
one unto Him ; but who can tell of Mary's joy, in 
bringing up her first-bom Son unto His Father's 
house ? And how would she gaze upon the Holy 
One whom she carried on her bosom, and pon- 
der over the mystery of our redemption ! The 
Virgin Mother of our blessed Lord sought no 
exemption from the requirements of the law of 
Moses, but meekly forbore to come into the sanc- 
tuary for the forty days appointed ; and then, like 
other sinful mothers of sinful little ones, she came 
to be purified) bringing her offering, such as the 
law prescribed for the poor, who could not afford 
to bring a lamb — ^namely, ** a pair of turtle-doves, 
or two young pigeons." But did not Mary bring 
a Lamb for a bumt-offering ? Oh, yes I — in her 
arms she had, indeed, brought a Lamb without 
blemish and without spot ; even the very Lamb 
of God, which taketh away the sin of the world. 
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At the door of the temple she waited for the 
priest ; and when, with the two turtle-doves, the 
one for the burnt-offering, and the other for a sin- 
offering, he had made an atonement for her, she 
entered into the temple ; and there the parents 
presented the Child Jesus, to do for Him accord- 
ing to the law, that is, to acknowledge Him, as 
the firstborn, to belong unto the Lord ; and to 
redeem, with the appointed sum of five shekels, 
(said to be about fifleen shillings of our money,) 
Him, by whose precious blood, and not with silver 
and gold, we have been redeemed. He was, 
indeed, the Lord's, and in the house and service of 
God He delighted, but He was bought back, as 
it were, for a harder service, the service of His 
brethren. We lent Him not unto the Lord, as 
Hannah lent Samuel ; but it was the Lord who 
lent Him, or rather gave Him unto us ; and to re- 
deem us, He came Himself into our very condi- 
tion, bone of our bone, and flesh of our flesh, our 
near kinsman ; *^ made of a woman, made under 
the law, to redeem them that were under the law ;" 
in all things made like unto His brethren, and yet 
without sin ; for, in the Virgin's first-born Son was 
that word fulfilled, which of Him was written, that 
He should be called Holy to the Lord. Then 
first was offered unto God, in His temple, a living 
sacrifice, most holy and most acceptable. 

No doubt the redemption-money, which was 
required for all the first-bom sons among the 
Israelites, who were not of the tribe of Levi, was 
not only for a testimony unto them of what the 
Lord had done for their fathexS) Vcv ^^vnw»% 
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them when all the first-born of Egypt were de- 
stroyed, but to remind them, also, of that holy 
and perfect obedience, as of sons, which God re- 
quires ; and which, under the law, could not be 
rendered by them ; ** for the law made nothing 
perfect," but which we are now called upon to 
render ; for we are bought with a price, even 
with the precious blood of Christ, as of a lamb 
without blemish and without spot ; that we, too, 
should be unblamable and without spot before 
Him, standing fast in the liberty wherewith Christ 
hath made us free; free to do His will, and not 
our own; to serve. Him, whose service only is 
perfect, freedom ; for thus hath God granted unto 
us, " that we, being delivered out of the hand of 
our enemies, might serve Him without fear, in 
holiness and righteousness before Him, all the 
days of our life." Great, indeed, are our privi- 
leges and our responsibilities, who have been 
made in our baptism members of His Body, who 
is the First-born among many brethren. God 
grant that we may never be found among those 
profane persons who, like Esau, despise their 
birthright, seeking to satisfy the desires of the 
fleshly mind, rather than to deny themselves, as 
the true disciples of Christ. 

It is very likely that of the members who were 
continually passing in and out of the temple, few 
would stop to look at the poor parents bringing 
up the Child Jesus to present Him to the Lord. 
The money-changers, and those who sold oxen, 
and sheep, and doves, to save the people the 
trouble (for perhaps they had got to think it one) 
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of coming prepared with their sacrifices, went on 
with their merchandise, unconscious of His pre- 
sence, who should one day, with a scourge of 
small cords, drive them all out of His Father's 
House. But He was not thus unknown to all : an 
aged man was there, to whom it had been re- 
vealed that he should not see death before he had 
seen the Lord's Christ. He had come into the 
temple, led by the Spirit of God, at this very 
time ; and with a joyful heart he now beheld in 
the Child Jesus Him for whom he waited, the 
Consolation of Israel ; and taking up the little 
Babe in his arms, he blessed God, and gave 
thanks in the words which we have read, and 
which are given us by the Church of England as 
one of our even-songs in the closing service of 
the day. Well might Joseph and Mary marvel 
at the things thus spoken of Him. Angels no 
doubt looked on and marvelled too. And Simeon 
blessed His parents ; and to Mary he told as of 
joy, so also of suffering ; he told of the fall and 
rising again of many in Israel, the fall through 
unbelief in that Holy One, and the rising again 
through faith in His name ; he told how He 
should be for a sign that should be spoken 
against, as we find was the case continually ; for 
" the Jews murmured at Him," and they said, 
** Is not this Jesus, the Son of Joseph, whose 
father and mother we know?" — and **His own 
received Him not;" "neither did His brethren 
believe in Him ;" and last of all, Simeon told 
His mother of the sword which should pierce 
through her own soul also, thai lYv^ \)ckO>\^\.^ <^^ 
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many hearts might be revealed ; for is it not when 
tribulation or persecution ariseth because of the 
word, that the tlioughts of our hearts are made ma- 
nifest ? Oh, dear children, it is an easy thing to talk 
of our love to the Lord Jesus Christ, and our faith 
in Him, when to say so costs us nothing ; but the 
time of trial proves tlie reality of our words. 
Many no doubt had joined in the cry, ** Hosanna 
to the Son of David ! Blessed is He that cometh 
in the name of the Lord !" who were among the 
multitude who, a few days after, "were instant 
with loud voices, requiring that He might be 
crucified.** And did not the mockery and the 
revilings of His people pierce as with a sharp 
sword the soul of her who bare Him, when in 
ader days she stood under the shadow of His 
Cross, and saw that Blessed One whom she knew 
to be the Son of God, wounded for our transgres- 
sions and bruised for our iniquities? Was she 
not by Him when one of the soldiers pierced His 
side, and the blood and water flowed out from 
His broken heart ; and was not her heart wounded 
within her? *'But,'* said a little child in his 
simplicity, when these words of Simeon were 
read to him, ** they did not really run a sword 
through Mary !** He needed to be told that the 
word was most true and real, though the sword 
spoken of was not such an one as could be seen ; 
but God calls the tongue of the wicked a sharp 
sword; and I often wish that little children, as 
well as older persons, would remember how tliey 
may wound the hearts of others by bitter words, 
as with a sword. 
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No doubt the words of Simeon would awaken 
in the heart of Mary a solemn foreboding of a 
coming time of agony ; and while she did indeed 
rejoice in God her Saviour, it would be with 
trembling, and only with a more lowly and more 
chastened spirit would she resij^n herself with 
that Holy One into the hand of the Lord. One 
more beside Simeon was brought of God at this 
time to the temple, to recognise and rejoice in the 
Infant Saviour. A faithful and devoted widow, 
who had seen more than eighty years, and was 
still at that great age constant in her attendance 
at the temple, serving God, as we are told, with 
fastings and prayers, night and day, coming in at 
that instant, gave thanks likewise unto the Lord, 
and spake of Him (most probably in words of 
prophecy, for she was a prophetess) to all them 
that looked for redemption in Jerusalem. Strange 
it was to them, no doubt, to behold in that little 
Babe the mighty Deliverer for whom they looked ; 
yet so it was ; and so, many times, does God 
answer our prayers in a far other way than we 
looked for ; but if we will receive His answer, we 
shall ever find it to be abundantly above all that 
we can ask or think. They looked most probably 
for a Son of David only as he who should re- 
deem Israel ; and God had sent them His own 
Son, His Well-beloved, at once the Son of David 
and David's Lord. 

There seems good reason to suppose that soon, 
if not immediately, after this gladdening of his 
heart, Simeon did, as he had said, " depart in 
peace ;" and probably the aged ^xxsa, d\3i woV.\wn% 
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survive ; but how sweetly would they lay them 
down and sleep, after having thus beheld the 
Lord's salvation, waiting with patience the ap- 
pointed time until their change should come, when 
they should wake up with His likeness, and be 
satisfied with His goodness I Perhaps they were 
among the sleeping saints who arose and came 
out of their graves after His resurrection, and 
went into the Holy City, and appeared unto 
many ; or it may be that they still wait with us 
for the joyful resurrection morning, when they 
that dwell in dust shall awake and sing, <* O 
death, where is thy sting ? O grave, where is thy 
victory V* 

The custom, no longer observed in the churches 
of this country, of lighting candles on this day, 
from which it is still called Candlemas-day, was 
probably in reference to the words of Simeon, 
*' A light to lighten the Gentiles," and might serve 
both for a sign of joy, and also as a remembrance 
of Him who " is the true Light, which lighteth 
every man that comeih into the world;" whom, if 
we follow, we shall not walk in darkness^ but 
shall have the light of life : but it is in purity 
and in humility that we must follow the pure and 
lowly One, walking in the steps of Mary and of 
Joseph, of Simeon and of Anna, and of all holy 
and humble men and women from the beginning. 
It is the pure in heart who shall see God ; and 
the more we grow in purity, the more humble 
shall we become ; like that little lowly and spot- 
less flower, which begins at this time to shew 
itself in our gardens, I mean the snowdrop.. 
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Let this be the lesson taught by this chapter, 
that penitence and purity, humility and holiness, 
must go together ; and where one is not, the 
other cannot be. And as the little snowdrop is 
the first floweret of the year, the harbinger of 
all the rest, so is humility the first Christian 
grace, going before honour as surely as "pride 
goeth before destruction, and a haughty spirit 
before a fall.** Snowdrops, or " little fair maid- 
ens of February** (as an old gardener of our's 
used to call them), are favourite flowers of mine, 
perhaps from the association with tliem of the 
words of a dear little boy, who was at one time 
committed to my care. We had been talking 
about many of the emblems used in Scripture, 
while walking in the garden one early spring day, 
when he stopped at a cluster of snowdrops, and 
looking up at me with his thoughtful blue eyes, 
said, " I know what these may tell us of: — they 
are so white, like snow, and they bow down their 
heads like lowly ones, and they love to grow 
all together, and they do not mind the frost and 
the snow and the cold rain. I think they are so 
like the hundred and forty and four thousand 
virgins, in their white robes, who follow the Lamb 
whithersoever He goeth.** I have given you the 
dear child*s words as nearly as I can remember 
them ; but it is many years since then ; and I 
often fear that he has forgotten, in the midst of 
this naughty world, the sweet and happy thoughts 
of those early days. But will not you who read 
these pages pray for him, as for us all, that we 
may yet be of the number of thos^ \\0V3 ^xAVxssar 
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ble-hearted ones, who shall be found worthy to 
walk with the Lamb in white ? 



% 



THE PURIFICATION. 

" Blessed aie the pure in heart : for they shall see God." 

St. Matthew, v. 8. 

Bles8*d are the pure in heart, 
For they shall see our God ; 
The secret of the Lord is theirs. 
Their soul is Christ's abode. 

Might mortal thought presume 
To guess an angel's lay, 
Such are the notes that echo through 
The courts of heaven to-day. 

Such the triumphal hymns 
On Sion's Prince that wait, 
In high procession passing on 
Towards His temple-gate. 

Give ear, ye kings ; bow down. 
Ye rulers of the earth ; 
This, this is He ; your Priest by grace, 
Your God and King by birth. 

No pomp of earthly guards 
Attends with sword and spear, 
And all-defying, dauntless look 
Their monarches way to clear. 

Yet are there more with Him 

Than all that are with you — 

The armies of the highest heaven, 

All righteous, good, and true. 

Spotless their robes and pure, 
Dipp'd in the sea of light. 
That }ndeB the unapproachdd shrine 
From men's and angels' sight. 
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His throne, thy bosom blest, 
O Mother undefil'd ! 
That thronCi if aught beneath the skies, 
Beseems the sii^ess Child. 

Lost in high thoughts ' ' whose Son 
The wondrous Babe might prove," 
Her guileless husband walks beside, 
Bearing the hallow' d dove : 

Meet emblem of his vow, 
Who on this happy day 
His dovelike soul — best sacrifice — 
Did on God's altar lay. 

But who is he, by years 
Bow*d, but erect in heart. 
Whose prayers are struggling with his tears 
** Lord, let me now depart. 

Now hath thy servant seen 
Thy saving health, O Lord : 
'Tis time that I depart in peace, 
According to Thy word." 

Yet swells the pomp : one more 
Comes forth to bless her God ; 
Full fourscore years, meek widow, she 
Her heavenward way hath trod. 

She who to earthly joys 
So long had given farewell, 
Now sees, unlook'd for, heaven on earth, 
Christ in His IsraeL 

Wide open from that hour 
The temple-gates are set. 
And still the saints rejoicing there 
The holy Child have met. 

Now count His train to-day. 
And who may meet Him, learn : 
Him childlike sires, meek maidens find, 
Where pride can nougVit d\&cexTu 
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Still to the lowly soul 
He doth Himself impart. 
And for His cradle and His throne 
Chooseth the pure in heart. 

From " The Christian Year.** 



PENITENCE AND PURITY, OR THE SNOWDROP. 

Darling, from thine inmost heart, 
Never may this truth depart ; 
Meek and lowly, be thou sure, 
Are they who in heart are pure. 
For no evil thought of pride 
Can with purity abide. 

Learn it from thy feivourite flower 
Nestling nigh our leafless bower, 
Earliest flow'ret of the year. 
Like a full heart's softest tear. 
Spotless though its robe of white. 
Meekly drooping from our sight. 

Be thou thus an undefil'd, 
Holy, humble-hearted child, 
Taught in penitence to kneel. 
Taught thy need of grace to feel. 
Contrite, as beseemeth one 
From the depths of misery won. 

If thy chrisom robe be white. 
Spotless in God's searching sight. 
Yet in the baptismal flood 
It was wash'd in Jesus' blood : 
Bow thy head, and bend thy knee. 
Precious blood was shed for thee. 
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IX. 



Ci^e lEptpi^anp^ ox fMamfe«{tatton of Ci^riieft 

to ti)e &miiU^. 

FESTIVAL DAY, SIXTH OF JANUARY. 



Now when Jesus was bom in Bethlehem of Judea in the 
days of Herod the king, behold, there came wise men 
from the East to Jerusalem, 

Saying, Where is He that is bom King of the Jews ? 
for we have seen His star in the East, and are come to wor- 
ship Him. 

When Herod the king heard these things he was troubled, 
and all Jerusalem with him. 

And when he had gathered all the chief priests and scribes 
of the people together, he demanded of them where Christ 
should be bom. 

And they said unto him, In Bethlehem of Judea : for thus 
it is written by the prophet, 

And thou Bethlehem, in the land of Juda, art not the least 
among the princes of Juda : for out of thee shall come a 
Governor, that shall rule my people Israel. 

Then Herod, when he haid privily called the wise men, 
inquired of them diligently what time the star appeared. 

And he sent them to Bethlehem, and said. Go and search 
diligently for the young child ; and when ye have found 
him, bring me word again, that I may come and worship 
him also. 

When they had heard the king, they departed ; and, lo, 
the star, which they saw in the East, went before them, till it 
came and stood over where the young Child was. 

When they saw the star, they rejoiced with exceeding 
great joy. 

And when they were come into the house, they saw the 
young Child wiUi Mary His mother, and fell down, and 
worshipped Him : and when they had opened their trea- 
sures, tiiey presented unto Him gifts ; gold, and frankincense, 
and myrrh. 



34 THE IIYREATH OF LILIES. 

And being warned of God in a dream that they should not 
return to Herod, they departed into their own country an- 
other way. 

St, Matthew ii. 1st to 13th verse. 



CHAPTER IX. 

The Greek Church commemorates the visit of 
the wise men from the East on the same day as the 
Nativity ; but it is long since the Western Church 
appointed the sixth of January for this festival. 
From the scripture narrative it would seem that 
they did not reach Bethlehem until after the pre- 
sentation of our Lord in the temple, as imme- 
diately on their departure, the Holy Family were 
sent down into Egypt. The name Epiphany, 
given to this festival, is takien from a Greek word 
signifying the 'manifestation,' as it is explained 
in our Prayer-books ; because on this day we are 
reminded of the manifestation of Christ to the 
Gentiles. The same day is also pointed out by 
tradition as that on which our blessed Lord was 
baptised of John in Jordan ; and John bare wit- 
ness of Him, saying, ** Behold the Lamb of God, 
which taketh away the sin of the world,*' not the 
sin of Israel only, but of the world. The wise 
men from the East, of whom we read in the Gos- 
pel appointed for this day, may be looked upon 
as the first fruits of the Gentiles ; and we, who 
are of the Gentiles, should, I think, keep this day 
with peculiar gladness, giving thanks unto Him, 
who is both " a light to lighten the Gentiles, and 
the glory of His people Israel." 
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** Did not the Gentile Church find grace, 
Our mother dear, this favoured day ? 
"With gold and myrrh she sought Thy face, 
Nor didst Thou turn Thy face away." 

St. Luke omits this part of the history of our 
Blessed Lord, the time of which, as I have already 
said, seems to have been after the presentation in 
the temple, and before the return to Nazareth, 
recorded in the 39th verse of the 2d chapter of 
his Gospel. God has different ways of leading 
His people. He sent His angel to lead the Jew- 
ish shepherds to the Babe of Bethlehem ; and it 
was by a star that He guided these wise men from 
a far country to the ^new-born King. 

Whether it were by immediate revelation from 
God that they knew the star which they had seen 
in the East to betoken that the promised King 
of the Jews was born into the world, or whether 
they might gather it from the prophecy of Balaam 
the son of Beor, who dwelt among the mountains 
of the East, — "There shall come a Star out of 
Jacob, and a Sceptre shall rise out of Israel " 
(Num. xxiii. 7, and xxiv. 17) — we are not told ; 
but this we learn from the narrative of St, Mat- 
thew, that in the simplicity of faith they left their 
own country, and their kindred; and like the 
Patriarch Abraham, who went out, not knowing 
whither he went, they followed the guidance of 
the new and wondrous star, bringing with them 
gifts for the Infant Saviour, whom they longed to 
find, that they might worship Him. 

The name of Magi, which is the same word 
that is translated **wise men," is dexvs^^Vk^ 's.orcwi; 
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from a Greek word signifying * interpreters of 
sacred mysteries ;* and by others from a Hebrew 
word which signifies ' to meditate, or those that 
apply themselves to the study of holy things ;' 
and it was given in the East to philosophers and 
astronomers, who were had in great reputation, 
and consulted on the most important affairs. It 
would seem by the treasures brought by these 
wise men, that they were persons of some wealth 
and importance in their own country. Perhaps 
it was from the verse, " The Gentiles shall come 
to Thy light, and Kings to the brightness of Thy 
rising,'' which occurs in the first morning lesson 
appointed to be read by the Church of England 
on this day, and from the 1 0th verse also of the 
72d Psalm, <' The Kings of Sheba and Seba shall 
offer gifts ;" that the wise men have been often 
spoken of as kings, and they are generally sup- 
posed to have been three in number. 

Many persons in the East might see the star , 
and marvel at its brightness, who never dreamed 
of following such a guide across the trackless 
wastes and mountains that lay between their 
country and Judea, and at a time of year, too, 
when travelling was both difficult and danger- 
ous ; and very likely worldly-minded people who 
thought only of ease and comfort, would upbraid 
the wise men with their folly in setting out at 
such a season, to go they knew not whither, to 
worship a new-born Babe. But these true-hearted 
pilgrims shewed by their simple trust and ready 
obedience to the heavenly signal, that they were 
truly wise. And, dear children, we cannot be 
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too often reminded that lowly, unreasoning, un- 
questioning obedience to the will of God is the 
true wisdom of man. Therefore it is written, 
" a good understanding have all they that do His 
commandments;'' not that know them, and can 
talk wisely about them, but that do them. 

Most likely the wise men would at once under- 
stand that the King of the Jews would be born 
in Judea ; but in what particular part they did not 
know, and were evidently ignorant of the pro- 
phecy of Micah, which pointed out Bethlehem as 
His birth-place. To seek Him at Jerusalem, 
the royal city, seemed most natural. We read 
nothing of their long and difficult journey, nor 
whether the star, which they saw in the East, 
guided them from day to day or from night to night; 
for, you know, the stars are hidden in the day- 
time ; and for any thing we know, this star might 
only shine out in the night-season, leading them 
across tlie weary desert and the mountain ridge, 
as the Israelites were led in the night-time by a 
pillar of fire. 

Cannot you fancy them resting in their tent by 
day, and setting out again at the eventide, as soon 
as the looked-for star shone out upon their way, 
watching like Christian pilgrims, while others took 
their rest ; and travelling by a light that was not 
of this world ? In the words of an ancient hymn, 

'* The toils and perils, what are they ? 
Faithful love knows no delay : 
Kindred, and home, and country hold not them ; 
'Tis God that calls, and they obey." 

The distance from which they came i^to^a^V^ 
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prevented their reaching Jerusalem until many 
days after the nativity of our Blessed Lord, and 
there the star that guided them seems to have 
disappeared. Perhaps it might be as a sign of 
that three hours* darkness of noonday, when Jesus 
of Nazareth, the King of the Jews, was crucified, 
and He who was the Light of the world set, as it 
were, to rise again on the third day, no more as 
an evening star amid the darkness of this world, 
but as the bright and morning star, the sure 
pledge and harbinger of that joyful day, whose 
light shall no more go down. 

Most likely the wise men thought that now 
they had reached their journey's end, and should, 
without further difficulty, find Him whom they 
sought ; but how must they have wondered to 
find the Royal Babe unknown in His own city, 
and among His own people ! There was no 
shout of a King among them — no rejoicing be- 
cause of His birth, of whose reign such glorious 
things were told by all the prophets ; but, on the 
contrary, at the inquiry of these strangers con- 
cerning Him, Herod upon the throne was troubled, 
and all Jerusalem with him. The expectation of 
the long-promised Messiah was at this time very 
general among the Jews, according to the pro- 
phecy of Daniel concerning Messiah the Prince 
(Dan. ix. 25), which pointed out the time of His 
appearance ; but it did not follow that they were 
prepared to welcome Him ; and we know that they 
were not. By most He was looked for as a tem- 
poral prince, and therefore Herod feared lest He 
irere come indeed to claim the kingdom for Him- 
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self; for he knew not, in his blindness, that Jesus 
came, not to take away an earthly crown, but to 
offer us a heavenly one. ** My kingdom is not 
of this world *' — " now is My kingdom not from 
hence,'* was the answer of our Blessed Lord to 
Pilate. But when He comes again, dear children, 
great voices shall be heard in heaven, saying, 
" The kingdoms of this world are become the 
kingdoms of our Lord and of His Christ, and He 
shall reign for ever and ever.** And if Herod, 
and all Jerusalem with him, were so troubled at 
the tidings of the Infant King, because of the un- 
preparedness of their hearts, much more shall the 
tidings of His second coming, with power and 
great glory, to judge both the quick and the 
dead, startle and affright every one who is not 
waiting for Him in the way of His judgments^ 
which " are true and righteous altogether.** 

Herod lost no time in inquiring of the chief 
priests and scribes, as of persons well acquainted 
with the law and the prophets, where Christ 
should be born ; and, according to their answer, 
he sent the wise men to Bethlehem, having first 
secretly inquired most carefully what time the 
star appeared, in order to ascertain, as nearly as 
he might, the age of this dreaded King, whom, in 
the desperate wickedness of his heart, he had 
already determined to destroy : and more effec- 
tually to attain his end, he charged the wise men, 
when they had found the young Child, to bring 
him word again, pretending a desire to worship 
Him, and thus adding hypocrisy to his sin. 

Though it was by the answer of the ^tve^l^ ol^ 
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the Jewish people that these Gentiles were di- 
rected to our Saviour's birth-place, they seem to 
have been suffered to depart alone, shewing us 
that it is one thing to be able to point out the 
right way to others, and another to walk in it 
ourselves. Yet as God guided them by the word 
of His priests, so will He guide us ; " for the 
priest's lips should keep knowledge, and they 
should seek the law at his mouth : for he is the 
messenger of the Lord of hosts." 

The wise men must have left Jerusalem in 
some perplexity, not knowing how to find out, 
among all the little ones at Bethlehem, Him 
whom they sought, while missing the guidance of 
that wondrous star, which shone not out in the 
presence of those who would have sought the 
young Child's life ; but He who had brought 
them thus far left them not in uncertainty. There 
is a tradition which is not in any way inconsistent 
with the Scripture narrative, that about three 
miles beyond Jerusalem, or half-way between it 
and Bethlehem, they sat down beside a well, 
which is still pointed out to travellers as the 
scene of St. Matthew ii. 9, 10 ; and while re- 
freshing themselves, " one of their number saw 
the reflection of the star in the clear water of the 
well. He cried aloud to his companions ; and 
when they saw the star, they rejoiced with ex- 
ceeding great joy." When 1 first met with this 
story, it made me think how, in like manner, 
" the star of grace,*' that leads our way, shines 
ever brightly on the clear waters of baptism ; and 
how, when we miss its guiding light in our pil- 
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grimage, we may look again on the fountain of 
our baptismal birth, and remembering what was 
then and there done for us by Him, whose gifts 
and calling are without repentance, we may hail 
upon its face the reflection of the star, and rise 
up with a joyful and a thankful' heart to walk 
onwards by its ray : 

'' A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb/' 

And at such times we may understand somewhat 
of the exceeding joy of the wise men, when the 
star which they saw in the East went before them, 
till it came and stood over where tlie young Child 
was. 

They found Him not in the stable where He 
was born, but in a house ; a lowly dwelling, no 
doubt, but such an one as Joseph had been able 
to procure, very likely with the money earned by 
the labour of his hands as a carpenter. Pro- 
bably, in his simple child-like dependance upon 
God, he waited for some intimation of His will, 
before he would venture to leave the place to 
which the providence of God had brought him ; 
for as Mary rejoiced to acknowledge herself the 
handmaid of the Lord, to be dealt with according 
to His will, so also would Joseph own himself 
the willing servant of the Lord, to come and go 
at his commandment, counting it indeed a privi- 
lege to minister, by his daily toil, to the neces- 
sities of that blessed Virgin, and that most blessed 
Virgin's Son committed to his care. It might 
be, that he was thus employed in labouring «h\<^^^ 
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for their daily bread, when the wise men entered 
the house ; for we do not read that they found 
any one within save the young Child, and Mary 
His mother. The meanness of their abode, the 
poverty and lowliness of the Virgin mother, and 
tlie infant weakness of the Holy Child, stumbled 
not these pilgrims, strong in the simplicity of 
faithful hearts, and in the lowliness of true wis- 
dom. In the words of a holy bishop, ** When 
a star had conducted them to adore Jesus, they 
did not find Him commanding devils, or restoring 
sight to the blind, or speech to the dumb, or em- 
ployed in any divine actions ; but a silent Babe, 
under the care of a solicitous mother, giving no 
sign of power, but exhibiting a miracle of hu- 
mility." 

We are not told in Scripture whether the Jewish 
shepherds worshipped the Babe of Bethlehem, 
thou;&;h it would seem most likely that they did 
so ; but of these wise men of the Gentiles, we 
are expressly told that they fell down and wor- 
shipped Him. And they came not empty-handed 
into the presence of their Lord : for they had 
brought of their treasures, gifts ; gold, and frank- 
incense, and myrrh. With gold, which is the 
symbol of truth, they acknowledged Him to be the 
King who should sit upon the throne in truth in the 
tabernacle of David, judging and seeking judg- 
ment, and hasting righteousness ; the sceptre of 
whose kingdom should be a right sceptre ; a King 
unto whom lying lips are an abomination, but 
they that deal truly are His delight. With frank- 
incense, the symbol of that perfect righteousness 
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of God which is by faith of Jesus Christ, and 
without which no worship is acceptable, lacking 
the sweet-smelHng saVour wherein God delighteth, 
they] confessed His Godhead ; while with myrrh, 
that bitter-sweet so precious in the East, not only 
for its fragrance, but for its healing and preserv- 
ing qualities, and which, dropping from the tree, 
may well remind us of the tears of Jesus, the 
Man of sorrows and acquainted with grief, they 
confessed the manhood of the Word made flesh, 
weeping our tears even in His sinless in£mcy, 
taking on Himself our infirmities, and bearing 
our sicknesses. Such were the gifts they brought ; 
and what have we to offer ? 

Dear children, though you and I have no costly 
gifls of gold and spices to present unto Him 
whose we are, and whom we are bound to serve, 
we may pour out our hearts before Him, telling 
out every thought unto Him who desireth truth 
in die inward parts ; and we may worship Him 
in spirit and in truth, who hath granted unto us 
in holy baptism to be born again of water and of 
the Spirit, and this shall be more precious in His 
sight than all the gold of Sheba ; and for the 
frankincense, we may praise Him with upright- 
ness of heart, making mention of His righteous- 
ness, even of His only, and it shall be as sweet 
incense before Him ; and for the myrrh, we may 
mingle our tears with His, and in all time of our 
tribulation we may offer up ourselves to suffer 
with Him who suffered for our sake, and this 
shall^ be as though our hands dropped with myrrh, 
and our fingers with sweet-smelling m^ttVi^ v^Vs^^ 
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arising to open unto Him who standeth at our 
door knocking for entrance. Was it not thus 
that Mary worshipped Him ? for she too was 
poor in this world, but rich, most rich in faith, 
giving her own self unto the Lord to do and suffer 
all His will. 

There is something exceedingly beautiful, and 
most full of teaching we may be sure, in the way 
in which the blessed Virgin is, as it were, ever 
placed in the background ; indeed with the Lord, 
but still, so to speak, behind Him. It is not 
said, on this occasion, that the wise men saw 
Mary His mother with the young Child ; but 
" the young Child with Mary His mother." It 
has been too much the custom with many to re- 
verse this order, and to place her first who should 
be last ; but it was ever Mary's blessedness and 
safety to hide under the shadow of her Lord, 
herself the first and lowliest of His worshippers. 
The brightness of His glory shone around her of 
a truth, but still the glory was His ; and it was 
to Him that the wise men brought their gifls, and 
to Him that they bowed down to worship ; for it 
was His star that they had seen in the East, and 
it was to the brightness of His rising that they 
came. And what greater joy could Mary have 
than that every eye and every heart should be 
fixed upon that Blessed One, in beholding whom 
she learned to forget herself, and to be more and 
more conformed to Him in His unspeakable hu- 
mility ? 

No doubt Herod would anxiously await the re- 
turn of the wise men ; and as Bethlehem was only 
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six miles from Jerusalem, it was easy for him to 
send after them ; and probably it was the very 
night of their arrival that God revealed His will 
unto them, as unto Joseph, in a dream, warning 
them not to return to Herod ; and in obedience to 
His word, they at once departed to their country 
another way. It is written of old men that they 
" shall dream dreams ;" so that we may suppose 
these wise men to have been advanced in years, 
and so, like Simeon, having seen the Lord's 
Christ, they might each say unto God in the 
gladness of their hearts, " Lord, now lettest Thou 
Thy servant depart in peace, according to Thy 
word : for mine eyes have seen Thy salvation." 
There is, however, a tradition that they were 
afterwards baptised in Persia by St. Thomas the 
Apostle, and became themselves preachers of the 
Gospel, suffering martyrdom at the last in a city 
of Arabia. The Chaldean Christians have a tra- 
dition that the wise men preached in their coun- 
try ; and one of them is called by some writers 
Chesad, or the Chaldean ; but all this is without 
authority. The only reason I know of for fixing 
the number of them to three is, that in the gospel 
three sorts of presents are mentioned as brought 
by them ; and many ancient writers have agreed 
in supposing that there were only three. Their 
bodies are said to have been removed to Con- 
stantinople under the first Christian emperors, 
and from thence to Milan ; from which place the 
Emperor Frederick Barbarossa, having taken the 
city, caused them to be removed, in the twelfth 
century, to Cologne, in Germaiv^^ '^Vet^ >\\eaL, 



I 



96 THE WBEATH OF LILIES. 

supposed remains now lie in the splendid cathe- 
dral, of which you have perhaps heard. It is on 
this account that they are often called on the con- 
tinent the three Kings of Cologne, whose names 
are supposed to have been Melchior, Balthazar, 
and Caspar. 

I need not remind you that much of this must 
be mere conjecture ; and it is enough for us to 
know what St. Matthew has told us concerning 
them ; and while we dwell upon the lowly and 
child-like character of all who gathered round 
the Babe of Bethlehem, to seek that our faith 
and our obedience may be like theirs, and that 
our wisdom also may be not the wisdom of this 
world, which is foolishness with God, but that 
heavenly wisdom which God giveth unto those 
that ask Him, and of which it is written, " with 
the lowly is rvisdom*" 




THE PILGRIMS FROM THE EAST. 
THE PILGRIMS FROM THE EAST. 

Ohy brightly shone the star 

That guided from afar 
The wise yet lowly-hearted ! 

Hailing its new-bom ray, 

Like faithful Abram, they, 
Not knowing where, departed. 

We know not if by night 
They travelled in the Ught 

Before them gently gliding ; 
Like pilgrim Israel bow'd 
Beneath the tarrying cloud 

From mom to eve abiding. 

But soon as o'er their head 

The starry light was shed. 
They struck their tent and speeded, 

While deepening shadows lay 

On all beside their way, 
By pilgrim hearts unheeded. 

(So we in this world's night 

By faith and not by sight. 
The heavenward path pursuing. 

Our vigil call'd to keep. 

While all around ua sleep. 
Press on, our strength renewing.) 

To Salem's city brought, 

The new-bom King they sought, 

For there His star was shrouded. 
As though to tell how there 
The Light that rose so fair 

Should yet a while be clouded. 

(Oh, darkness of noontide 

Around the Crucified, 
The stoutest heart appalling I 

E'en then the murderous thought 

In Herod's heart was wrought. 
Soon on His birthplace faliing I') 

K 
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But they who from their home 
In the far East had come. 

Reckless of toil or danger, 

Found Him they sought, unknown 
To Herod on the throne, 

In His own land a stranger ! 

They met no festal throng, 
Heard no Hosanna song 

Of Judah's gladness telling ; 

But thence (His birthplace leam'd) 
To Bethlehem they tum'd 

To seek the young Child's dwelling. 

As old traditions tell, 

They tarried by a well, 
To miss the star dejected ; 

When, lo, upon its face 

With grateful joy they trace 
The well-known light reflected I 

Gently it pass*d before, 

Until it rested o'er 
One lowly habitation, 

Where Mary's arms upheld 

Him whom they now beheld. 
Each true heart's consolation. 

Judea did not bring 
An offering to her King, 

Nor bent the knee before Him ; 
But of their best they gave. 
Who hail'd Him, bom to save, 

And hasted to adore Him. 

Concealed in lowliest guise 
From all but lowly eyes ; 

By terrors unattended ; 
Truth, righteousness, and grief, 
Yearning for our relief. 

In Him divinely blended I 
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The threefold gifts they brought 

A threefold mystery taught, — 
Gold, of the King declaring ; 

While frankincense confessed 

His Godhead ; myrrh ezpress'd 
The Man our sorrows bearing. 

How doth the bitter-sweet, 

For sinless sufferer meet, 
To fallen man endear Thee I 

Most blessed One, for us 

Humbled and emptied thiiSf 
Teach us to love and fear Thee ! 

And though we cannot bring 

An offering to our King, 
(Nor gold nor spice possessing) ; 

Yet on our bended knee 

Our hearts we offer Thee, 
And humbly crave Thy blessing. 




# 
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X. 

Cl^e dftigfyt into ffiflppt, mti tt^t jKurtrer 
of t|)e l^ol^ f nnocentsl. 

FESTIVAL DAY, THE TWBNTY-BIOHTH OF DECEMBER. 



And when they were departed, behold, the angel of the 
Lord appeareth to Joseph in a dream, saying, Arise, and 
take the young Child and his mother, and flee into Egypt, 
and be thou there until I bring thee word : for Herod will 
seek the young Child to destroy Him. 

When he arose, he took the young Child and His mother 
by night, and departed into Egypt : 

And was there until the death of Herod : that it might be 
fulfilled which was spoken of the Lord by the prophet, 
saying, Out of Egypt have I called my Son. 

Then Herod, when he saw that he was mocked of the wise 
men, was exceeding wroth, and sent forth and slew all the 
children that were in Bethlehem, and in all the coasts thereof, 
from two years old and under, according to the time which 
he had diligently inquired of the wise men. 

Then was fulfilled that which was spoken by Jeremy the 
prophet, saying. 

In Rama was there a voice heard, lamentation, and weep- 
ing, and great mourning ; Rachel weeping for her children, 
and would not be comforted, because they are not. 

Si. Matthew ii. 13th to 19th verse. 



CHAPTER X. 



The festival of the Holy Innocents is the last of 
the three which immediately follow the Nativity 
of our blessed Lord ; and the day seems to have 
been set apart by the Church with no reference to 
the time of the event, but in order to bring before 
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US at once, in close connexion with the birthday 
of Jesus, the King of Martyrs, three classes of 
martyrs, including all who, in every age, have 
followed in His train : for first, upon St. Stephen's 
day, we have the example of the first Christian 
martyr, who, not in will only, but in deed, laid 
down his life, " saying, Lord Jesus, receive my 
spirit ;" and upon St. John the Evangelist's day, 
we have the example of one whose willingness to 
lay down his life for the Lord we know, though 
he only of all the Apostles was not called to ac- 
tual martyrdom ; and last of all, we have, in the 
Holy Innocents, the example of those who were 
martyrs in deed, though not in will ; the thought 
of whom has more than once comforted my heart, 
when I have looked upon a little suffering dying 
infant, 

"Teaching so well and silently 
How, at the shepherd s call, the lamb should die." 

And is it so^ dear children, that none but those 
who, either in will or in deed, lay down their lives 
for Christ's sake, can follow in His steps ? Yes, 
it is even so ; and the more to impress this truth 
upon us, twice in the Gospel by St. Matthew, and 
in that by St. Luke, and once in both of the other 
Evangelists, we are warned that he that findeth, 
or in other words loveth his life, shall lose it, but 
" he that loseth his life shall find it ;" and " he that 
hateth his life in this world shall keep it unto life 
eternal." Very solemn, but very encouraging, 
are the words that follow in the Gospel of St. 
John : " If any man serve Me, let him follow M&\ 
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and where I am, there shall My servant be." 
Nor should this be a hard saying to us, who 
bear upon our foreheads the holy sign of the 
Cross : only let us walk now, by the grace of 
God, in the path of self-denial and cross-bearing, 
and we shall find that as our day is, so shall our 
strength be. I know of a child who, at one time, 
having read a book about the sufferings of the 
early Christians, was greatly troubled by the 
thought that she could never have endured such 
cruel torments for Christ's sake ; and there is a 
passage in the Bible (you will find it in Hebrews 
xi. 35th to 39th verse) which often made her 
heart beat, and her eyes fill with tears. But one 
day she saw a picture of a little child with a cross 
suited to his size ; and the thought came into her 
mind, " I could carry such a cross as that ;" and 
then all at once she seemed helped to understand 
that God, who is very pitiful and of tender mercy, 
sends little crosses to little children, and will 
never send any cross, or call us to any trial, that 
He will not strengthen us to bear. 

And now to return to the story of the Holy 
Family, after the visit of the wise men from the 
East. Very different was the peaceful repose of 
the young Child, and Mary His mother, and of 
Joseph, in that lowly kouse at Bethlehem, from 
the troubled slumbers of Herod the Great, de- 
vising mischief upon his bed against the Lord's 
Christ : but the jealous monarch in his palace, 
surrounded by his armed guards, was not so se- 
curely kept as was the little Babe whose life he 
sought ; and vainly did he flatter himself that, by 
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his feigned desire to become himself a worshipper 
of the Infant King, he had secured from the wise 
men such information as would enable him to 
fulfil his wicked purpose. According to some 
writers, Herod was at this time residing in Jeri- 
cho, famed in those days for its precious balsam, 
which was much used in medicine. 

At this place Herod had built a sumptuous pa- 
lace, to which he is said to have retired to place 
himself under the care of physicians for the cure 
of the dreadful malady, which not long after put 
an end to his miserable life, in torments like those 
related of his grandson Herod, whom the angel 
of the Lord smote, " because he gave not God 
the glory : and he was eaten of worms, and gave 
up the ghost" (Acts xii. 23). Whether at Jeri- 
cho, or at Jerusalem (where, also, he had built 
himself a palace on Mount Sion, which is said to 
have, in some respects, exceeded the temple itself 
in largeness and magnificence), Herod could not 
long be ignorant that the wise men, whose return 
he so anxiously awaited, had departed into their 
own country another way, for Jericho is only 
nineteen miles eastward of Jerusalem, six miles 
to the south of which is Bethlehem. It is likely 
therefore, that the departure of the wise men, 
and the flight of the Holy Family into Egypt, 
took place the same night, immediately after their 
arrival. We are not told whether Herod sent 
after the wise men, but if he did so, the Holy 
Child was being carried in another direction, for 
Egypt lay to the south, and the wise men were 
journeying eastward. Perhaps as the Hol^j ¥^« 
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mily passed by Hebron, the house of the parents 
of St. John the Baptist, the morning rays were 
shining on its storied heights and groves of olive- 
trees ; but the pilgrims might not tarry there. 
The desert was before them, where of old the 
outcast Hagar wandered with her son ; the way 
by which the Ishmaelites carried Joseph down into 
^^g> pf» " that great and terrible wilderness'* in 
which the children of Israel wandered forty 
years, ** wherein were fiery serpents, and scor- 
pions, and drought ; where there was no water." 
But He who bare the Israelites of old in all the 
way that they went, " as a man doth bear his 
son," was with the fugitives to direct their way, 
and to keep them as the apple of His eye. And 
yet it must have been no small trial of the faith of 
both Joseph and Mary, to leave the birthplace of 
our Lord, and to flee by night with the Holy Child 
(of whom such wondrous things were told them) 
into a strange land, far away from the temple of 
the Lord, and from all their kindred ; and it was 
not, perhaps, without sorrow that they looked 
back at the vine-clad hills of the pleasant land, 
fading from their sight in the distance, and 
thought, how while strangers had journeyed from 
the East to worship the Infant King, His own 
people received Him not. 

Had they reasoned as we are so apt to do 
in our folly and unbelief, they might have been 
stumbled by the seeming strangeness of the way 
of God in thus sending His Son as a fugitive into 
the land of the heathen : but are not the ways of 
the Lord higher than our ways, and past finding 
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out ? And should not that question, " With 
whom took He counsel, and who instructed 
Him," silence all our vain imaginations ? Would 
that we might learn the lesson of unhesitating obe- 
dience to every word of God, and of stedfast de- 
pendence upon Him, which is taught us by the 
example of Joseph and Mary ! 

Doubtless He who led Hagar to the well of 
water in the wilderness, and fed Israel with 
manna, and brought them to the wells, and to the 
palm-trees of Elim, would guide the pilgrims to 
the green spots in the desert, where they might 
eat and drink, and find a pleasant shadow from 
the noontide heat, and sing in holy thankfulness 
such words as these : 

** The Lord is my Shepherd : T shall not want : 
He maketh me to lie down in green pastures : 
He leadeth me beside the still waters/' 

Among the pictures in the National Gallery, 
there is one by an Italian painter, of the name of 
Mola, representing such a scene as this, and called 
•* The Repose by the Way.'* The figure of a 
man with some sheep, dimly seen in the distance, 
recalls to mind the psalm just quoted, while 
in the foreground, the Virgin, with her eyes 
fixed upon the Holy Child in her arms, is seen 
resting under the shadow of a large tree by the 
water-side ; the bundle for her journey, and an 
earthen bottle for water, are at her feet, and 
Joseph's staff is resting against the mossy bank, 
while he himself, leaning upon the bank behind 
Mary, seems to be conversing with her. The 
ass, on which she is supposed to have ioutwe^^<i^ 
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has been turned loose to graze ; and the quiet, as 
of the approaching eventide, seems to rest upon 
the landscape. Over the head of Mary is a bright 
cloud, out of which three angel faces look down 
upon the Holy Infant in her lap ; but the presence 
of these heavenly visitants seems unperceived by 
either Joseph or Mary ; just as the Christian pa- 
rent now, and we ourselves, see not those holy 
angels who, for Christ's sake, watch around our 
path. I have described the picture thus minutely, 
for the sake of those of you who may not have 
seen it ; and because it seems so like one of the 
scenes we may picture to ourselves when dwelling 
upon this part of the story of the Holy Child. 
Yet it was a weary and perilous journey across 
the sandy waste, and we have no reason to sup- 
pose that there was no suffering and privation 
connected with it. Even the Bedouins, the child- 
ren of the soil, hail with delight the few stunted 
shrubs which are found now and then in this weary 
land; and they will eagerly seek, by burying 
their faces in the sand beneath their scanty sha- 
dow, to escape for a little while the burning glare 
of the mid-day sun. 

The time of this flight into Egypt was, as we 
have every reason to suppose, almost immediately 
after the presentation in the temple, and before 
the Feast of the Passover, near which time Herod 
died ; so that we may link the remembrance of it, 
as well as of the forty days' temptation of our Lord 
in the wilderness, with the Lenten fast ; and while 
we learn to endure hardness as good soldiers of 
Jesus Christ, we may think of Him thus early 
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inured to suffering, an outcast in His tender in- 
fancy, yet hoping in God while He hung upon 
His mother's breast, and in the silent mightiness 
of His faith stilling the enemy and the avenger ; 
for in the Babe of Bethlehem were those words 
first fulfilled, which so fitly form a part of the 
service in some churches on the festival of the 
Holy Innocents : " Out of the mouth of very 
babes and sucklings hast Thou ordained strength, 
because of Thine enemies, that Thou mightest still 
the enemy and the avenger." Exposed in His 
helpless innocence to all the rage of Satan, who 
doubtless stirred up Herod to seek His life, the 
Babe hoped in God, and the enemy was stilled. 
Perhaps he thought to have secured his end in 
the slaughter of the little ones in Bethlehem, and 
knew not of the way of escape which God had 
provided ; for closely, most closely, was the sha- 
dow of the Almighty drawn around the Virgin 
and her Child ; and even as she hid within her 
heart the secret of the Lord, so was she hid- 
den with that Blessed Babe in the secret of His 
presence. And the holy innocents, hanging in 
their trustful simplicity on their mothers* breasts, 
did not they too, hope in One whom as yet they 
knew not, (as we speak of knowledge,) but whose 
love was brought near to their apprehension in a 
mother's love towards her sucking child? And was 
not their reward the palm-branch of martyrdom, 
the token of victory, of glorious victory over the 
enemy and the avenger ? How much is told out 
to us in all this of the holiness, the mightiness, 
the blessedness of child-like hope \ o^ ^^ ^^"^^ 



\ 



i 



108 THE WREATH OF LILIES. 

which it brings to God, and the way in which it 
puts to silence the adversary I This perfect trust 
in utter helplessness is the fullest expression of the 
worship which as creatures we owe to God. Do you 
know that whatever we put our trust in is verily our 
God ? Some trust in chariots, and some in horses ; 
some in graven images, and some in uncertain 
riches ; some in themselves, and some in others ; 
but it is written, that " their sorrows shall be multi- 
plied that hasten after another God ;*' while " whoso 
trusteth in the Lord, mercy shall compass him 
about." Then do we praise God perfectly — then 
is His strength made perfect in our weakness, when 
in conscious helplessness we do only, and wholly, 
and joyfully hope in God. Then is the enemy 
stilled ; for he hath to do not with us, but with 
Him who saith, " Hitherto shalt thou come, but 
no further.'* To this point he can and may pur- 
sue the children of God, but beyond it he cannot 
pass a hair's breadth. And shall not we rejoice 
to know, that while the strong man may not glory 
in his strength, nor the rich man in his riches, noi^ 
yet the wise man in his wisdom, — the weak, the 
poor, the simple ones, the little children, may 
glory in Him, who hath perfected praise, and 
ordained strength out of the mouth of such ? 

Herod felt the return of the wise men into their 
own country another way to be a mockery of his 
hopes, and in the fury of his disappointment, and 
his mad determination that the Child should not 
escape, he gave that cruel order, which, accord- 
mg to an ancient writer, earned for him the title 
of the Slayer of Children. We need not, however. 
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suppose, from the words of Scripture, that this 
slaughter included all the children, whom, accord- 
ing to our way of speaking, we should understand 
by the expression, " from two years old and 
under." The commandment of Herod was, we 
are expressly told, *' according to the time which 
he had diligently inquired of the wise men ;" that 
is, the children slain were of the same age as he 
supposed our Lord to have been, calculating as 
nearly as he might from the time when the star 
was first seen in the East. By the Jewish mode of 
reckoning, a child bom in December, or any time 
previous to the commencement of the new year, 
might be rightly described after March (the month 
in which their ecclesiastical year begins,) as from 
two years old and under, that is, having entered 
upon another year, when, in fact, he was not yet 
one year old. It is in this way that our Lord is said 
to have been three days in the grave, though He 
was only a very small part of Friday, the whole 
q£ Saturday, and a part of Sunday, the Jews 
beginning the days from the evening; as it is 
written, '* the evening and the morning were the 
first day." 

Ramah was a small place between Bethlehem 
and Jerusalem, near to Rachel's tomb, who is 
spoken of as weeping for her children ; for in 
Scripture the departed saints are ever spoken of 
not (as we are too apt to think of them,) as dead 
and separated from all communion in our joy and 
sorrow, but as living unto God, and one with us 
still, praying in faith, and waiting in hope until 
the last enemyi which is death, 8hall.be d&^\xo^^^\ 
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and so the lamentation of the Jewish mothers over 
their slaughtered little ones is spoken of as one 
with Rachel-s " weeping for her children ;** and 
she is spoken of as one who ** would not be com- 
forted, because they are not." Such is a mother's 
love ; such is the love of our mother, the Church 
of the living God, for the generations who sleep 
in Jesus, and such should be ours ; and nothing but 
the word which comforted Rachel's broken heart 
should comfort us when our beloved ones are laid 
in the grave. We should not go away and forget 
them ; we should not be at rest while to us they 
are as though they were not ; but we should hold 
fast in our sorrow the hope given us, the promise 
that they shall return again (Jeremiah xxxi. 16), 
as Jesus returned out of Egypt ; and afterwards, 
having died for our offences, rose again for our 
justification; and as He shall yet come again, and 
'* them also which sleep in Jesus will God bring 
with Him." 

Do you remember how it is written that Rachel, 
in departing, called her child Benoni, or the son 
of my sorrow, but his father called him Benjamin, 
or the son of my right hand ? And thus might 
these poor Jewish mothers, and thus may we, hope 
to see the beloved ones who have been to us 
children of sorrow, and over whose graves we still 
weep, children of the right hand in the day when 
the Beloved of the Lord shall be seen on the right 
band of the Son of Man, appearing with Him in 
glory. 

Comfort, indeed, beyond their thought, there 
!Sfas fox every mother in the escaping of that 
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filessed One, who should avenge them of their 
adversary, and wipe away tears from off all faces : 
and still while death and sorrow last, we wait for 
the avenging, and for the consolation. 

The enemy had raged, hut the Hope of Israel, 
the Saviour of the world, was safe ; and all the 
fury and malice of the adversary was hut bringing 
to pass the word that was written aforetime con- 
cerning Him, " Out of Egypt have I called my 
Son ;'* or as in Hosea, " When Israel was a Child 
then I loved Him, and called^ my Son out of 
Egypt." 

Perhaps Mary might take comfort from this 
word, as she looked upon the Well- beloved and 
Only-begotten of His Father, and in the dangers to 
which for our sake He was exposed, learned by 
little and little to apprehend the greatness of the 
love which was yet to be told out upon the Cross. 
And would not the story of Joseph, whom God 
sent down into Egypt ** to preserve life," and to save 
the lives of his brethren " by a great deliver- 
ance," be remembered by the mother of our Lord, 
when for our sake the Holy Child, in whom was 
wrapped up the salvation of the world, was carried 
thither? It was on the head of One of whom 
Joseph was but the type, and on the crown of the 
head of Him who was separate from His brethren, 
that such surpassing blessings were to rest ; and if 
you turn to Genesis xlix. 22d and following verses, 
and to Deuteronomy xxxiii. 13th and following 
verses, you will see how these words, like every 
other word of blessing, tell us of Him in whom all 
the nations of the earth shall be blessed*^ ^ho «.^l 
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by Jacob's well and preached unto those poor 
Samaritans with whom the Jews had no dealings ; 
who giveth unto us the Bread of Life ; and whose 
blessing is of a truth unto the utmost bound of 
the everlasting hills. 
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THE HOLT INNOCENTS. 

Softly o'er all the Holy Land 

The shadowy calm was laid, 
O'er many a green hill's terrac'd height, 

O'er many a lovely glade ; 
Where lordly Herod's palace-walls 

In darkling grandeur tower'd, 
And where the vine and fig-tree's shade 

Some lowly roof embower'd. 
A whispering through the cedar grove 

Seem'd like a mother's hush, 
And like the love that never stays, 

The fountain's ceaseless gush. 

A more than mother's tender care 

Had still'd each ruder sound, 
And drawn the curtain of repose, 

A slumbering world around ; 
And lovingly, like angel eyes, 

The silent stars from heaven 
Look'd down, while unto God's Belov'd 

The quiet sleep was given. 
Oh, none but holy heavenly dreams 

Such blessed hour should bring, 
Bright as the cherub forms that watch'd 

In Bethlehem round our King. 

For there^ 'neath Joseph's lowly roof, 

The Child and Virgin slept ; 
Nor Herod, with his warrior guards, 

"Was so securely kept. 
Fondly we fancy of the smile 

The sinless Slumberer wore. 
Which round his Virgin mother shed 

A ** light ne'er seen before ;" 
As piUow'd on her faithful breast, 

In holiest hope He lay. 
Uncareful of the wily foe. 

Who early sought to slay. 

l2 ^ 
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But vainly Herod might devise 

Mischief upon his bed ; 
And vainly deemM, by guileless sage 

His murderous g^e unread. 
Long might he wait for their return, 

Who on their homeward way 
Sped, wam'd of God, and sparM the pang 

Their Saviour to betray ; 
While safe in Mary's sheltering arms, 

Or ere the break of mom. 
O'er desert plains to Egypt's land 

The Holy Child was borne. 

Then in that suckling Babe's repose, 

What perfect praise was given ! 
How did the unspoken Abba thrill 

The Majesty of Heaven ! 
Yea, better far than manhood's might, 

That infant trust, to still 
The foe, whose deadliest rage but serves 

God's purpose to fulfil. 
In Ramah though a voice be heard 

Of weeping and of wail. 
He who shall dry our tears hath 'scap*d ! 

His promise shall not fail ! 

To broken-hearted Rachel tell 

Of hope and joy in store ; 
Her children shall return in peace, 

The night of weeping o'er. 
As bird out of the fowler's snare 

Escapeth on the wing ; 
So have her little ones escap'd. 

Their Saviour's praise to sing. 
He hath but gather'd to Himself 

A guileless, martyr band, — 
The palm-branch that of victory tells 

Shall grace each infant hand. 
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** And (Joseph) was there until the death of Herod.'* 

** I will be to them as a little sanctuary in the countries 
where they shall come.'* 

*' Yea, the sparrow hath found an house, and the swallow 
a nest for herself where she may lay her young, even Thine 
altars, O Lord of Hosts, my Klmg, and my God. 

Blessed are they that dwell in Thy house : they will be 
still praismg Thee.** 



CHAPTER XI. 

Though we cannot trace with any certainty the 
footsteps of the Holy Family in the land of Egypt, 
tradition has connected the rememhrance of their 
journeying thither with several places. . Not far 
from Heliopolis, or On, as this ancient city is called 
in Scripture, there is a fountain overshadowed by 
a gigantic sycamore, where they are said to have 
found refreshment by the way, and a shadow from 
the noontide heat; and the Eastern Christians 
tell, as they point to the tree, ** whose age and 
shrivelled trunk is still crowned with branches 
and leaves as fresh and green as in its youth, 
how the breath of the Holy Child conferred im- 
mortality on its friendly foliage." Near this spot 
is the garden of Metarieh, where grew the cele- 
brated balm of Gilead, presented first to Solomon 
by the Queen of Sheba ; and amon^ \t& Ct^:^'^:^)^. 
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plants, the Virgin is said to have dried the linen 
which she had washed at the fountain. And while 
of such uncertain legends one can only say that 
it may have been so, it is not to be wondered 
at, that they who love to linger over the faintest 
traces of our Blessed Saviour's earthly sojourn, 
should dwell upon them, as attaching a deeper 
interest to the scenes in question. The writer 
from whose pages 1 am borrowing, and who visited 
these ruins not long since, tells us that he found 
Heliopolis only five miles off a pathway, shaded 
by sycamores and plane trees, from which the 
travellers emerged occasionally into green savan- 
nahs, or luxuriant corn-fields, over which those 
beautiful Egyptian birds, the white ibis, were 
hovering in flocks ; and we may fancy how wel- 
come, after the glare of the sandy desert, such a 
scene might be in other days, to the exiles from 
Bethlehem, A small garden of oranges, with a 
magnificent obelisk in the centre, was all that the 
travellers found on the site of Heliopolis, once the 
seat of the wisdom and learning of Egypt. Yet 
it was here (as we are reminded) that the great 
temple of the sun stood of old. Here it was that 
Joseph married Asenath the daughter of Poti- 
pherah, priest of On, Here, according to Berosus, 
Moses was educated until he became learned in 
all the wisdom of Egypt, Here, in later days, 
Herodotus and Plato pursued history and philo- 
sophy ; and it was here that a heathen astro- 
nomer, Dionysius the Areopagite, observed that 
awful darkness which fell at midday over all the 
)and, when horn the sixth to the ninth hour the 
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liord of life and glory hung upon the cross. An 
ancient epistle, said to have been written by 
Dionysius himself to the martyr Polycarp, de- 
scribes his own and his companion's astonishment 
when they saw the darkness commence at the 
eastern side of the sun, and proceed to the western 
till the whole was eclipsed, and then pass back- 
wards from the western to the eastern side, till his 
light was fully restored ; which they attributed 
to no natural cause, but to a miraculous passage 
of the moon across the sun*s disc. The com- 
panion of Dionysius, who was the sophist Apol- 
lophanes, is said to have exclaimed, as if divining 
the cause, "These, O good Dionysius, are the 
vicissitudes of divine events !" to which Dionysius 
answered, " Either the Deity suffers, or He sym- 
pathises with the Sufferer;" and that Sufferer 
(according to a tradition recorded by Michael 
Syncellus of Jerusalem), he declared to be " The 
Unknown God, for whose sufferings all nature 
was darkened and convulsed.'* And it was when 
Paul declared at Athens that Unknown God, 
whom they ignorantly worshipped, that Dionysius 
the Areopagite was among those who *' clave unto 
him and believed." Acts xv. 23, 34. 

Hermopolis, which is the place most generally 
pointed out by tradition as the abode of the Holy 
Family while in Egypt, is, like Heliopolis, a ruin. 
Only a few of the stately columns which once 
adorned the portico of one of its magnificent tem- 
ples, remain to mark the spot. The Jews, in- 
deed, will have it that Alexandria was the^ place 
to which our Lord was carried ; but little v^v^^. 
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can be attached to the tradition of unbelievers. 
The Coptic Christians maintain that Siout, the 
capital of Lower Egypt, was the place thus hal- 
lowed ; and as there are about a thousand of them 
in this large and populous town, they very na- 
turally cling to a tradition attaching so much of 
interest and sanctity to their native place. The 
appearance of Siout from the mountains is said 
to be very striking and picturesque. Groups of 
white minarets, and two or three mosque-domes, 
with many a varied mass of buildings, rather less 
mud-coloured and more fantastically shaped than 
those of most other Egyptian towns, rise up from 
groves of palm-trees and acacia; while beyond 
it stretch the rich plains of the valley of the Nile, 
which creeps like a silvery serpent through the 
green savannahs. And now that we have glanced 
at the present aspect of the country, where for 
a little while the Infant Saviour found a refuge, 
denied Him in the land of His nativity and among 
His own people, let us in thought follow the Holy 
Family into the land of Egypt. It is a tradition 
of the fathers that at the arrival of the Holy Child, 
the idols in the temples of the Egyptians fell 
down, as Dagon did before the Ark of the Lord 
(1 Sam. v.) ; and in this way some have sup- 
posed those words in the prophecy of Isaiah (xix. 
1), "The idols of Egypt shall be moved at His 
presence," to have been fulfilled ; and to the blessing 
brought to Egypt by this visit, is attributed the 
fruitfulness of that land in saints, during the early 
ages qf the Church. But while we may not doubt 
the blessing that accompanied the presence of the 
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Lord, it seems most probable that its source was 
hidden, and that the Egyptians recognised nothing 
remarkable in the poor Jewish family who so- 
journed for a little time amongst them, and then 
departed as they came, unnoticed and unknown. 
I wish I could once for all impress upon your 
minds, dear children, how great a difference there 
is between the ways of God and the ways of man; 
and how it is truly "the glory of God to conceal 
a matter," while it is the boast of man to pub- 
lish it abroad. The Saints of God, like the Holy 
Child Jesus, seek not the notice or the approval 
of men. The world knoweth them not, even as it 
knew not Him ; but their joy is to go on their way, 
doing good, and looking up unto Him who seeth 
in secret; and their reward shall be in that day 
when the counsels of the heart shall be made 
manifest, and " every man have praise of God.'* 
Of all the works that are done to be seen of men, 
the word is spoken, "Verily, I say unto you, they 
have their reward;" but how many an earnest 
prayer, how many a deed of self-denying holy 
love, is laid up to receive an eternal reward ! 
And should not we too desire that no day should 
pass us by without some secret bringing down 
of blessing from our Father which is in heaven, 
upon those around us ? Oh, let us lift up our 
hearts unto Him as a flower holds out its tiny cha- 
lice for the dew which falls at eventide, softly and 
silently freshening every green thing, and bright- 
ening the many-coloured buds folded as they 
are from sight in the still shadow. You never 
saw a flower open upon earth but it fad&d. ^^s^w 
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away ; and so the holy thoughts, the earnest long- 
ings, the almsdeeds, and every act of self-denial 
for which we covet the admiring gaze of man, will 
surely fade away. 

It has been said of the candlestick of beaten 
gold in the tabernacle, which served for a type of 
the Church in the wilderness, that while it had its 
knops and its flowers, the flowers were folded, 
fair indeed as is the folded bud to look upon, but 
only the eye of Him who seeth in secret could 
as yet discern the hidden beauty of holiness in 
the folded Lily-flower ; but in the temple which 
shadowed forth the Church in the age to come, 
it was otherwise, and there not only the cedar of 
the house within was carved with knops and open 
flowers, or, as you will find it in the margin of 
your Bibles, " openings of flowers," but we read 
also of openings of flowers upon all the walls of 
the house within and without. I need not dwell 
upon the lesson to be learned from this, or remind 
you that it is quite consistent with the injunction, 
to let our light so shine before men, that they 
may see our good works, and glorify (not us, but) 
our Father which is in heaven ; or as St. Peter 
seems to expound the passage to us, "that they 
may by your good works which they shall behold, 
glorify God in the day of visitation." 

"Be thou there until I bring thee word," was 
the commandment unto Joseph when he was sent 
down into Egypt ; and doubtless to whatever place 
the Lord might guide his steps, there, as at Na- 
zareth and at Bethlehem, would he take up his 
abode, irithout a thought of moving until the pro* 
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mised word was given ; seeking only how best he 
might from day to day approve himself a faithful 
servant, and minister by the labour of his hands 
to the support of the young Child and His Vir- 
gin Mother. Probably the gold presented to 
the Infant King by the wise men from the East 
would prove a providential supply for the imme- 
diate wants of the Holy Household in a strange 
land ; and surely they were highly favoured whose 
gifls the Lord thus condescended to use. 

It was thus, then, that as strangers and pilgrims, 
Joseph and Mary were content to sojourn in the 
land of Egypt; and exiled as they were from 
home and kindred, and from the temple of the 
Lord, they could not be driven out from His pre- 
sence who, in all places where they sojourned, 
was with them as a little sanctuary ; and peace 
that passeth understanding, and joy unspeakable 
and full of glory, were still found beneath the roof 
that sheltered them. And is it not a fact which 
we do well to notice, that the very persons who 
most fully realise their pilgrim condition in this 
present evil world, are those who seem most rea- 
dily to find a home in every place, whither, by 
the good providence of God, they are brought? 
Like the sparrow which hath found her a house, 
and the swallow which hath found her a nest for 
herself, where she may lay her young, they lack 
not a safe and quiet resting-place where they 
may fold their wings, and sing their even-song 
with a glad and thankful heart. And what is the 
secret of this rest in travel^ so to speak, this calm 
abiding in the house of the Lord ? Is it xvoX \^^* 
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cause, having offered up their own selves unto 
the Lord, they live but in His will, and there is 
henceforth no room in their hearts for all those 
restless fancies, those pining desires, those fond, 
regretful memories of the past, and thankless, 
vain repinings at the present, and anxious fore- 
bodings of the future, which mar the happiness of 
others ? True, they have here no abiding city ; 
and the one they seek is yet to come : but every- 
where the altars of the Lord of Hosts are their 
home, from whence the prayer and the praise of 
a contrite and a trustful spirit ascends unto Him, 
whom they rejoice to acknowledge as their King 
and their God ; and " happy is that people that is 
in such a case ; yea, happy is that people whose 
God is the Lord ;" for His guidance is in the 
way of peace, and His governance is lifting up 
for ever ; and His blessing maketh rich, and He 
addeth no sorrow therewith. 

It is almost painful to turn our thoughts from 
the Holy Family in their exile and lowliness, to 
Herod in his palace, ** clothed in purple and fine 
linen, and faring sumptuously every day :*' and 
yet it is well to mark the righteous judgments of 
the Lord, which sooner or later are sure to over- 
take the wicked. 

It is related by Macrobius,'that one of Herod's 
own sons was included among the children who 
were put to death at Bethlehem by his order; 
and that the Emperor Augustus hearing of it, 
said, " It is better to be Herod's swine 3ian his 
son :*' but it does not seem probable that Herod 
had at this time any child so young ; and the stoiy 
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may have arisen from his causing his son Anti- 
pater, who had conspired against him, to be put 
to death about this time. According to the Jewish 
historian, Josephus, he died in great torments be- 
fore the feast of the Passover ; and it is also re- 
lated (though it may seem too dreadful to be 
believed even of this wicked king), that in order 
to compel the Jews, who hated him for his many 
acts of cruelty and oppression, to lament at hi9 
death, he ordered a number of persons from 
among their first and noblest families to be kept 
in prison, and put to death at the moment of his 
own decease. But the deceitful tongue that had 
loved all devouring words, and the hand that had 
wrought wickedness, were still and powerless ; 
and the cruel command was not obeyed. 

And now, if we compare the miserable Herod, 
in all the might and majesty of his kingly estate, 
with the poor carpenter, toiling day by day to 
provide for the necessities of the Holy Child and 
His blessed Mother, do we not learn how God 
hath chosen the poor of this world, rich in faith, 
and heirs of the kingdom which He hath pro- 
mised to them that love Him ? And do not the 
pomps and vanities of this wicked world lose all 
their glitter and grandeur in our eyes, as we dwell 
upon the story of our blessed Lord, and of His 
chosen ones ?. Who, indeed, would covet to be 
rich, when they consider how hardly such an one 
can enter the kinc:dom of heaven ? Who would 
wish to receive only such things as the world 
calls good in this life, when they remember how 
such shall receive their evil thltva'a \xv \!cvfe ^wS.^ 
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to come ? Who would desire to be great, and 
mighty, and wise, after the wisdom of this world, 
when, except we become as little children, we 
shall in no wise enter the kingdom of heaven? 
Therefore, "having food and raiment, let us be 
therewith content;" and remember the song of the 
shepherd's boy, of whom Bunyan tells us that he 
had ** more of the herb called heart*s-ease in his 
bosom than he that is clad in silk and velvet." 

THE SHEPHERD BOT's SONO . 

He that is down need fear no fall ; 

He that is low no pride ; 
He that is humble ever shall 

Have God to be his guide. 

I am content with what I have, 

Little be it or much : 
And, Lord, contentment still I crave. 

Because Thou savest such. 

Fulness to such a burden is, 

That go on pilgrimage : 
Here littie, and hereafter bliss. 

Is best from age to age. 
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The sunlight fell on a gentle child 
In a shelter^ homestead, mid life's drear wild, 
And I marked her smile as she danc'd along, 
While her steps kept time to her joyous song — 

For she sung of Home, 
** Happy Home ! Sweet Home ! 
Oh, where is the place like my own dear Home ?" 

*' And where, my child, is thy home on earth ?** 
** Mid the loves that cradled me from my birth ; 
Where parental smile and embrace is found, 
And household voices so kindly sound — 

Oh, there is the nest. 

Where my heart doth rest, 
In the one bright spot that I love the best." 

** Yet, gentle child, if a shadow should come, 
The shadow of death, o*er thine earthly home, 
Wouldst thou fold thy wings in a leafless bower, 
And sing thy song in the wintry hour ; 

When bright cheeks wax pale, 
And voices of wail 
Tell of bereavement and sorrow, the tale." 

" Oh, name it not ! In this world were then 
No home for the desolate child again ; 
Like the dove sent forth from the ark of yore. 
Looking round in vain for the stable shore. 

So, moaning to flee 

O'er the surging sea. 
Would be all that were left upon earth for me." 

** Not so, fond child ! I have known such grief. 
But the Dove hath won me an olive-leaf, 
The pledge of a home for the yearning breast. 
Where the sparrow and swallow have built their nest, 

And with brooding wing, 
As in bowers of spring, 
0*er their tender nurslings in safety %Vxk:^. 
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There only the Dove's soft shadow may come, 
To temper the light in that happiest home, 
Where joy is hallowed, and grief is hlest ; 
And sweetly, most sweetly, the sleepers rest, 

Whose bed hath been made 
'Neath the Altar^s shade. 
Where no vexing dream may their peace invade. 

'Tis the home, my child, of thy second birth ; 

The only shrine in this desolate earth 

Where songs of thanksgiving encompass thee round, 

And love's silver links are unbroken found, — 

Where the feast is spread, 
And the light is shed. 

As brightly as erst round thy cradle bed. 

Then take up the song, thou loving child. 
By the household hearth, or along the wild, 
For waking or sleeping, thy heart may rest. 
Mid the loves that cradled thy childhood, blest ; 

And if shadows fall. 

They shall not appsd, 
Where a sleepless Eye keeps watch over all. 

Without, the world may be dark and drear. 
With not one to whisper a word of cheer ; 
But wheresoever on earth we roam. 
The House of our God is His exile's Home. 

And cheerly we sing, 
As birds on the wing. 
To Thine altars speeding, our God and King." 
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XII. 

C]^e jaeturn to fia\axt^. 



But when Herod was dead, behold, an angel of the Lord 
appeareth in a dream to Joseph in Egypt, 

Saying, Arise, and take the young Child and His mother, 
and go into the land of Israel : for they are dead which 
sought the young Child's life. 

And he arose, and took the young Child and His mother, 
and came into the land of Israel. 

But when he heard that Archelaus did reign in Judea in 
the room of his father Herod, he was afraid to go thither : 
notwithstanding, being warned of God in a dream, he turned 
aside into the parts of Galilee : 

And he came and dwelt in a city called Nazareth : that 
it might be fulfilled which was spoken by the prophets, He 
shall be called a Nazarene. 

St, Matthew ii. 19th verse to the end. 

And when they had performed all things according to the 
law of the Lord, they returned into Galilee, to their own 
city Nazareth. 

And the Child grew, and waxed strong in spirit, filled 
with wisdom : and the grace of God was upon Him. 

St, Luke IL 39th and 40th verses. 



CHAPTER XII. 

From the words of the angel who appeared 
unto Joseph in a dream, '* They are dead which 
sought the young Child's life," it would seem 
that Herod was not alone, either in his wicked- 
ness or in his death : there were others y(\xo> \>k& 
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him, intended evil against the Lord, and imagined 
a mischievous device which they were not able 
to perform. But now the arm of the wicked and 
the evil man was broken, and the lying lips which 
spake grievous things proudly and contemptuously 
against the righteous were put to silence ; and 
holy Mary might again take up her song unto the 
Lord, and tell out His wondrous works in those 
words of saintly triumph, so fitted in the lips of 
one so lowly, ** He hath shewed strength with 
His arm. He hath scattered the proud in the 
imaginations of their hearts. He hath put down 
the mighty from their seats, and hath exalted 
them of low degree." 

From comparing the dates of the nativity of 
our Blessed Lord, and of the death of Herod, it 
would seem as though the miserable king did not 
long survive the slaughter of the children at 
Bethleliem ; and, consequently, that the sojourn 
of the Holy Family in Egypt (notwithstanding 
the varying, and in some cases much longer, pe- 
riods assigned by several writers,) was short — 
so short, indeed, that St. Luke, passing it by aU 
together, speaks of the return to Nazareth as 
though it had immediately followed the presen- 
tation in the Temple. But most remarkably does 
the foster-father of our Blessed Lord seem ever 
to have tarried for direction from above in all his 
journeyings from place to place ; and among the 
** all things" to be performed according to the law 
of the Lord, before the return to Nazareth, was 
that word of prophecy, " Out of Egypt have I 
called My Son" To Egypt, therefore, was He 
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sent ; and from thence, at the appointed time, the 
Lord sent and called Him, when they which sought 
His life were dead. Joseph, being directed by 
the angel to " go into the land of Israel," without 
any place in particular being pointed out to him, 
seems to have at once supposed it to have been 
the mind of the Lord that he should return with 
his precious Charge whence he last came, even to 
Bethlehem, the city of David, and the divinely- 
appointed birth-place of David's Son and Lord. 
Hearing, however, that Archelaus, one of Herod's 
sons, reigned over that part of the land of Israel, 
he was afraid to go thither, — not on his own 
account, for there could be nothing in the poor 
and lowly carpenter to excite the jealousy of the 
princes of this world, — but fearing lest, not having 
received a more special direction where to take 
up his abode, he might, by any mistaken judg- 
ment of his own, bring that Holy Child into 
danger ; and it might be that he now, for the first 
time, heard of the slaughter at Bethlehem, which 
followed upon the flight into Egypt ; and to es- 
cape which, according to the tradition of some, 
the mother of John the Baptist fled with her child 
to the desert ; for though Hebron was some dis- 
tance from Bethlehem, the commandment of Herod 
seems not to have been confined to this town» 
but, in the words of Scripture, to have extended 
to " all the coasts thereof/* In this perplexity, 
Joseph, though he feared to go forward, did not 
turn back into Egypt ; but as it is written, '* he 
(hat believeth shall not make haste," he waited 
upon God ; and He who knew the heatt oC \!{\\^ 
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faithful and wise servant, whom He had made 
ruler over His household, left him not in doubt, 
but made known to him in a dream what he 
should do ; and being thus warned of God, he 
was not disobedient to the heavenly vision, but, 
notwithstanding all his fears, he went forward, 
and turning aside from Bethlehem and Jerusalem, 
came as the Lord would have him, into Galilee, 
(though there also one of Herod*s sons reigned,) 
and dwelt once more in his own city, Nazareth. 
From Joseph's hesitation at the first, and from 
the dealing of God with him, and the way in 
which his faith triumphed over his fears, we may 
learn a useful lesson. 

People often say, " If we only knew what was 
right, then we would do it.'* Whereas, if they 
would only do what they already know to be the 
will of God, they would not be left in ignorance. 
The prayer, " Cause me to know the way wherein 
I should walk ; for I lift up my soul unto Thee," 
is one which, when it " goeth not out of feigned 
lips," is ever heard and answered by Him who 
hath promised to His people, ** Thine ears shall 
hear a voice behind thee, saying, This is the way, 
walk ye in it, when ye turn to the right hand, and 
when ye turn to the left." Only let us see to it 
that our hearts are right with God, as was the 
heart of Joseph, and so shall we escape the snare 
into which Balaam fell, whom God suffered to 
walk in a way that was not good, because, while 
he professed himself ready to follow the com- 
mandment of the Lord, his heart went after his 
covetousness. 
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It was thus that the Lord brought to pass that 
word of prophecy concerning Jesus, " He shall 
be called a Nazarene ;" for so the Jews called 
Him, as one brought up at Nazareth, fulfilling 
unconsciously that which was written of Him, 
even while they strengthened themselves in their 
unbelief, affirming that no good thing could come 
out of Nazareth, and no prophet arise out of 
Galilee. Even to our day the name of Nazarene 
is used in the East as a term of reproach by those 
who hold not the Christian's faith in Jesus of 
Nazareth, the Lord of glory. From the different 
meanings of the word Nazareth, we may learn a 
little of the fitness of the name as applied to our 
Blessed Lord. By some it is derived from a He- 
brew word which signifies *a branch;* and they 
have supposed it to have been given to the town 
on account of the numerous trees in its neigh- 
bourhood ; and in this sense the word might be 
spoken of our Lord, as the Branch that should 
grow out of the root of Jesse. Another meaning 
of it is * kept,* or * a flower ;* and Jesus was 
truly the Kept One of His Father ; and He who 
said, " I am the Rose of Sharon and the Lily of 
the Valley," is such a Flower as shall one day 
fill the earth with beauty and with fragrance, when 
" the desert shall rejoice, and blossom as the 
rose." But the meaning most commonly attached 
to the word is the same as was understood by the 
name of a Nazarite, that is, * separated, set apart, 
or sanctified ;' and in any of these senses, but in 
the last especially, the word was most significant 
of Him who was sp truly the Nazarite unto God 
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from His mother's womb. And now do not let 
us forget that the word spoken of our Lord, " He 
shall be called a Nazarene," should be true of 
us also, who have been separated unto God in 
our baptism, and made members of Christ the 
Anointed One. Is it not true of every one of us, 
as of the Nazarite under the law (of whom you 
may read in the sixth chapter of the Book of 
Numbers), that the consecration of our God is 
upon our head ? And is not holiness, as of the 
Nazarite, required of us? And even as the 
Nazarite might neither drink the wine " wherein 
is excess," nor mourn after the fashion of his 
brethren; so should our joy, and our sorrow, be of 
another kind than the joy and sorrow of the world 
around us. Oh, do not think that you can drink 
the wine-cup of the gladness of this present evil 
world, and the cup of the Lord ; or that you can 
sorrow afler a godly sort, and also with the sor- 
row of the world, which worketh death ! Nay, 
but if you will sorrow with your Lord, you shall 
also rejoice with Him ; and on the other hand, if 
you will crave after the enjoyments of this life, 
you may find them, but the end thereof will be 
the worm that never dietli, and the fire that is not 
quenched ! Dear children, is not the vow of the 
Nazarite upon us ? Are not the joys of the king- 
dom before us ? and is not the grace of our Lord 
Jesus Christ our strength to walk on in the nar- 
row way that leadeth unto life ? Let us, then, yield 
up ourselves continually into the hands of our 
God and Father, that He may guide us and teach 
us in the way that He shall choose, though that 
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way may be far other than we would have chosen 
for ourselves. It is written in the Psalms, " the 
Lord hath set apart him that is godly for Him- 
self ;" and it is well for us to notice how frequently 
this is done by setting His chosen ones apart from 
others for a season. So He led Abraham out of 
his country, and from his kindred, and from his 
father's house, into a land which he knew not ; 
and Joseph was brought into Egypt ; and Moses 
was a stranger in the land of Midian ; and the 
Children of Israel were in the wilderness forty 
years ; and the holy Baptist was in the desert 
till the day of his shewing unto Israel. And how 
many a child of God, by sickness or some other 
means, is thus for a season set apart as it were, 
and drawn aside from the busy ways of the world 
into the wilderness, that they may listen to the 
still small voice of God, and be brought into 
closer communion with Him, and strengthened for 
the duties and the trials that await them I And 
though of this, their hidden life, we know nothing, 
yet when such persons come among us once more, 
are we not often constrained to own that there is 
a quiet dignity, a chastened gladness, a gentleness 
of love, together with a holy stedfastness of pur- 
pose, which makes us take knowledge of such that 
they have been with Jesus? Thus of the hidden 
life of Joseph and Mary we are told nothing. We 
know them not until they come before us in the 
Gospel narrative, in all the beauty of their saintly 
characters ; and yet no doubt there had been in 
both a fashioning in secret, and a work of pre- 
paration, according to that high and \\oV^ ^'^vcw^ 
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wherewith God had called them. And even our 
Lord Himself, perfect in holiness from the begin- 
ning, for thirty years lived in the closest retire- 
ment at Nazareth, known only as the carpenter's 
son ; andj'^as we may gather from the words con- 
cerning Him, " Is not this the carpenter ?" con- 
tented Himself to follow for a season the lowly 
calling of His reputed father. Perhaps some of 
you may have seen one of those Italian alabaster 
figures of the Holy Child, sleeping upon a cross, 
which He is supposed to have made for Himself in 
His father's workshop. And though such legends 
are only an embodying of the pious fancies of 
those who have loved in other days to dream about 
the wondrous childhood of the Son of M ary ; yet 
to some minds they may serve, as does a picture, 
to bring home more vividly the reality. And yet 
both the picture, and the legend, are only the tell- 
ing out of the thoughts of others concerning Him, 
and are very different from " those things which 
are most surely believed among us, even as they 
delivered them unto us, which from the beginning 
were eye-witnesses and ministers of the word." 
Asa little girl, of five years old, said to her baby- 
brother in my hearing, while pointing to such a 
sculpture as I have described, '* This is meant for 
our blessed Lord when He was a Child, and made 
a cross and fell asleep on it ; but we are not told 
so in the Bible, only somebody thought He did 
so ; and I love to look at it, because it makes 
me think about Him when He was a little Child." 
I can give you her words, but not the reverent, 
thoughtful, loving look and tone that accompanied 
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them. And in this way all things are blessed that 
lead us to think of Him, who "grew up at Na- 
zareth, a Child among children, obedient to His 
parents ; and though His mother pondered many 
things of Him in her heart, other men saw in Him 
no more than the aspect and the actings of a Child. 
Many an eye beheld Him then which shall behold 
Him no more. Many gazed on Him, as we gaze 
on a thoughtful child, and beheld no gleaming rays 
of the mystery which lay hid within ; but from 
day to day, and year to year, " the Child grew 
and waxed strong in spirit, filled with wisdom ; 
and the grace of God was upon Him." And is He 
not the example unto all Christian children, how 
they who have been planted in the Courts of the 
Lord by baptism, should grow up before Him in 
holiness and righteousness, Nazarites unto God, 
separated yVom all, that they may be for the ser- 
vice ©/"all; «n the' world, but not of the world; 
obeying that word, ** Come out from among 
them, and be ye separate, saith the Lord ; and 
touch not the unclean thing, and I will receive 
you, and will be a Father unto you, and ye 
shall be My sons and daughters, saith the Lord 
Almighty." God forbid, indeed, that we should 
separate ourselves from any in the spirit of the 
Pharisee, saying, " Stand by, for I am holier than 
thou ;" but if we are learning of the holy, harm- 
less, undefiled Lamb of God, we shall be meek 
and lowly in heart, bringing forth fruits meet for 
repentance, and loving, (as an apostle calls upon 
his little children to love,) not in word, neither 
in tongue, but in deed and in truth -^ Tcad\j \5a\K^ 
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down our life also for the brethren. And this is 
not a word which they only who are called to 
actual martyrdom can fulfil. There is a daily lay- 
ing down of life in the daily denial of ourselves to 
which all are called ; and the little child who turns 
from her own pursuits with loving zeal to wait 
upon the sick, to rub the aching limbs, to shake 
up the pillow for the weary head, to minister food, 
or medicine, or refreshment, or to read to them 
the holy words of truth, or any of the thousand ser- 
vices of love which even a little child can render, 
for her Lord and Saviour* s sake, is learning this 
holy lesson, and training up to glorify His name, 
by a martyr's self-denying life, if not by a mar- 
tyr's death. And when at the last it shall be said 
of such an one, ** She hath done what she could," 
how will the unutterable gladdening overpay the 
unprofitable service ! God grant us grace thus to 
grow up in this world, stainless and harmless as 
the lily among thorns ; and so shall our mother, 
the Church, have joy over us, like the joy of the 
blessed Virgin over the Child Jesus, — 

A Son that never did amisSi 
That never shamM His mother's kiss, 
Nor cross' d her fondest prayer. 
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THE HOLT FAMILT. 

Joseph, Mary, bright the glory 
Round your names in sacred story, 

To whose care committed, 
Blessed Jesus, undefil'd, 
Humbled to a little Child, 

Joyfully submitted. 

"With what rapture would ye gaze 
On His holy harmless ways, 

Full of infant gladness ! 
Lightening all the world's annoy, 
Brightening every household joy, 

Chasing all of sadness ! 

What high thoughts within you stirr'd 
At the lispings of the Word, 

Of His Father telling ! 
Gladly, when your work was done. 
Listeners to the Eternal Son, 

Inmate of your dwelling. 

Was it not strange bliss to hold Him, 
To your yearning hearts to fold Him, 

Humblest love outpouring ? 
In your meekness brought so near. 
Taught H is weakness to revere, 

Lowlily adoring. 

Did ye marvel mom and even, 
When the Well-beloved of Heaven 

Knelt for parents* blessing ; 
Shrinking Arom your calling high. 
Shamed by His humility, 

Soothed by His caressing ? 

Were ye fain to answer, ** We 
Need a blessing. Son, from Thee, 

Though such name allowing V* 

N 2 
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Child of gladness » yet of awe, 
Such as parents never saw 

In their presence bowing. 

Babe-like, child-like, yet Divine, 
How did He your hearts incline, 

Bending fondly o'er Him ! 
Taughtj yet teaching ^ to obey ; 
Ledf yet leading ^ in the way 

None might tread before Him. 

Pattern of all filial duty ; 
Perfect in His holy beauty. 

Yet to sight unfolding ; 
Growing up a thomless flower, 
Lily of your lowly bower, 

Fair in God's beholding. 

Never Child like this had buth 
From the nobles of the earth, 

Son of God's bestowing ; 
Skill'd His high descent to prove 
By the royalty of love. 

Lowliest pattern shewing. 

What to Him were halls of state, — 
All the world counts rich and great. 

To her favourites given ? 
In the light around Him beaming. 
Earthly splendour lost its seeming, — 

He had come from Heaven. 
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XIII. 

C||e Wiiiit to S^ertD^alnn. 



Now His parents went to Jerusalem every year at the feast 
of the Passover. 

And when He was twelve years old, they went up to 
Jerusalem after the custom of the feast. 

And when they had fulfilled the days, as they returned, 
the Child Jesus tarried behind in Jerusalem ; and Joseph 
and His mother knew not of it. 

But they, supposing Him to have been in the company, 
went a day's journey ; and they sought Him among their 
kinsfolk and acquaintance. 

And when they found Him not, they turned back again 
to Jerusalem, seeking Him. 

And it came to pass, that after three days they found 
Him in the temple, sitting in the midst of the doctors, 
both hearing them, and asking them questions. 

And all that heard Him were astonished at His under- 
standing and answers. 

And when they saw Him, they were amazed : and His 
mother said unto Him, Son, why hast Thou thus dealt 
with us ? behold. Thy father and I have sought Thee sor* 
rowing. 

And He said unto them. 

How is it that ye sought Me ? Wist ye not that I must 
be about My Father's business ? 

And they understood not the saying which He spake 
unto them. 

And He went down with them, and came to Nazareth, 
and was subject unto them. But His mother kept all these 
sayings in her heart. 

And Jesus increased in wisdom and stature, and in favour 
with God and man. 

St, Luke iL 41st verse to the end. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

There was amongst the Jews a rite correspond- 
ing in some measure to confirmation in the Chris- 
tian Church, when their sons were examined as 
to their knowledge of the law of Moses, and 
made, as it was called. Disciples of the Law. 
This examination usually took place at the age 
of twelve, from which time the commandment to 
come up to Jerusalem to keep the feasts of the 
Lord, was considered binding upon them, accord- 
ing to that word, " Three times in a year shall all 
thy males appear before the Lord thy God in the 
place which He shall choose, in the feast of un- 
leavened bread, and in the feast of weeks, and 
in the feast of tabernacles " (Deut. xvi. 16). 
The first in order of these feasts, and from which 
the month in which it was celebrated was to be 
unto the Jews '* the beginning of months," and " the 
first month of the year,'* was the feast of the 
Passover, or of unleavened bread ; and to this 
feast was the Child Jesus taken up by His parents 
when He was twelve years old. It may have 
been that until now, the Son of God, loving His 
Father's house with such intensity of zeal, and 
counting a day in His courts better than a thou^ 
sand, went not up to the temple, but was content 
to tarry, like other children, the wonted time. 
And whence was this contentedness under so 
great a privation ? Was it not because there was 
one thing, and one only, in which He had more 
delight still, and it was this, to do His Father^s 
mil, Isaac (the story of whose wonderful obe- 
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dience unto death is given us by the Holy Ghost 
in all its simple majesty, without one word of 
comment, as though it were beyond the power of 
words to exalt, and rather to be pondered over 
by us in the shadowy depth of a silence more 
eloquent than words) was but a type of the Son. 
He lived in His Father's will, and the law of 
God was within His heart, and it was in His meek 
subjection to the will of Joseph and of Mary that 
the Son of the Highest manifested His obedience 
unto His Heavenly Father. 

They went up, we are told, every year, at the 
feast of the Passover ; but we read not of His 
accompanying them before He had attained the 
age when the commandment given by Moses was 
considered binding upon the children of Israel. 
There is a veil of mystery over the childhood of 
our Blessed Lord which we vainly seek to draw 
aside. Only once or twice do we catch a gleam 
of the heavenly glory from within ; and even then 
it comes and goes, like the sudden smile which I 
have marked, lighting up for a moment the face of 
some sleeping infant. And we cannot wonder at 
this, when we consider how the ways and words 
of baptised children have a freshness and a purity, 
a clearness and a depth, that we can but dimly 
spell ; still less can we divine the unuttered 
thoughts of heaven and heavenly things granted 
unto those who in their holy innocence are cradled 
as it were in the bosom of the Good Shepherd, 
and all whose knowledge is summed up in this, 
that they " have known the Father.'* Oh, let us 
learn while we grow in years and understandiw%^ 



4 
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and put away from us, by little and little, childish 
things, to cherish in ourselves those childlike 
yearnings, those high and holy aspirations, and all 
those loving, trustful thoughts which were the joy 
of our young hearts, when first to look up, was 
to confide, and to listen, was to believe, and to 
believe, was to obey with loving delight. 

Wondrous, indeed, might be the musings of the 
Holy Child, as He went up to keep the feast 
which shadowed forth the sacrifice of Himself for 
the redemption of His people, and to eat for 
seven days unleavened bread, " even the bread of 
affliction." To Him it was most truly bread of 
affliction ; for in the sweat of His brow, in the 
garden of Gethsemane, He had to earn for us that 
Bread of Life, of which whoso eateth shall live 
for ever. The question asked by Isaac, " Where 
is the lamb for a burnt-offering ?" was to be 
answered in His offering up Himself; and we 
know not how heavily the consciousness of this 
might lie upon His spirit, and with what deepen- 
ing awe His Virgin Mother might read upon His 
thoughtful face the dim forebodings of the yet un- 
accomplished mystery. Thus earnestly and reve- 
rently would Mary look upon that Holy Child, 
who grew up in her sight, filled with wisdom, God-* 
like, while yet child -like in all His words and 
ways, whose questions and whose answers were 
alike the questions and the answers of the Word 
made flesh, stooping (as was said of old by a 
holy Bishop) to suckle our infancy. From the 
first it was a bowing down, an emptying of Him ^ 
self; a being led, that He might lead us in His 



^ 
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steps ; a being taught, that He might teach us 
how to bow down our ear, and incline our heart 
unto His word ; an asking, that the answer might 
come to us in the lowliness of a child's reply, 
that we might not be discouraged. The depth of 
His humiliation is as hard for us to understand as 
the height of the glory, which, as the Son of God, 
He had from the beginning ; the one is the mea- 
sure of the other, and it is like His love^ which 
passeth knowledge ; and yet we may learn a little 
of it in thus dwelling upon the fact of His infancy 
and childhood, and thinking how He was trained 
to walk by a mother's hand, and learned to speak 
from a mother's lips, and lisped, it may be. His 
earliest prayer at Mary's knee, and kneeled Him 
down at morn and even to receive His parents* 
blessing, and shewed in all His ways, before the 
wondering eyes of Joseph and of Mary, what 
should he the obedience of a child. 

It was in the company of their kinsfolk and 
acquaintance that Joseph and Mary, according to 
the custom of the Jews, had come up from Naza* 
reth unto Jerusalem to eat the paschal lamb ; for 
thus it was commanded, tliat " they should take 
to them every man a lamb, according to the house 
bf their fathers, a lamb for an house ; and if the 
household be too little for the lamb (as it must 
have been in Joseph's case), let him and his 
neighbour next unto his house take it according 
to the number of the souls ; every man according 
to his eating shall make your count for the lamb." 
And when the seven days of the feast of un- 
leavened bread were fulfilled, a& tVve^ x^\xw?c»s^ 
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from Jerusalem, the Child Jesus tarried behind, 
and Joseph and His Mother knew not of it ; but 
they tliought He was in the company, which was 
usually divided into two separate parties of men 
and women, while the children went with either ; 
so that most probably Joseph imagined that the 
Holy Child was with His Mother, while Mary 
supposed Him to have been in Joseph's company ; 
and thus it was not until the end of the first day's 
journey that they discovered His absence. Great, 
no doubt, was their sorrow and dismay as they 
sought Him among their kinsfolk and acquaint- 
ance, and found Him not; and turning back to 
Jerusalem, they sought Him there for three days 
before He was found of them. It must have been 
a time of exceeding sorrow and anxiety to both 
parents, but more especially to Mary; and we 
cannot imagine for a moment that our Blessed 
Lord would needlessly have brought this trial upon 
them. He knew all the anxious tenderness of a 
parentis heart ; but it was needful to remind them 
that His Father's house and His Father's business 
must one day claim Him from them ; and by those 
three days' absence He would train His beloved 
mother for that time of sorest trial, when for the 
same space of time the sealed tomb should hide 
Him from her eyes ; and when she should again 
behold Him, it would be in the bosom of His 
Church, even as at this time she found Him in the 
temple. In the words of an ancient writer, " He 
is not found as soon as sought for ; for Jesus was 
not among His kinsfolk and relations, among those 
who are joined to Him in tlie flesh, nor in the 
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company of the multitude can He be found. 
Learn where those who seek Him find Him ; not 
every where, but in the temple ; and do thou then 
seek Jesus in the temple of God. Seek Him in 
the Church, and seek Him among the masters 
who are in the temple ; for if thou wilt so seek 
Him, thou shalt find Him. They found Him not 
among His kinsfolk, for human relations could 
not comprehend the Son of God ; not among His 
acquaintance, for He passes beyond all human 
knowledge and understanding. Where, then, do 
they find Him ? In the temple. If at any time 
thou seek that Son of God, seek Him first in the 
temple, thither go up, and verily shalt thou find 
Christ, the Word, and the Wisdom, that is, the 
Son of God." 

And how was He engaged when, after three days, 
they found Him in the temple ? He was sitting 
in the midst of the doctors (those who were learned 
in the law given by Moses), both hearing them, 
and asking them questions. The attitude of 
sitting was not, as we might suppose, the pre- 
rogative of the teacher ; for it was customary for 
disciples to sit thus at the feet of their masters. 
So we find it written, " They sat down at Thy 
feet ; every one shall receive of Thy words ;" and 
of Mary, the sister of Lazarus, that she ** sat at 
Jesus' feet;" and of Paul, that he was brought up 
at the feet of Gamaliel, and taught according to 
the perfect manner of the law of the fathers." In 
the same way we are to understand the expres- 
sion, " both hearing them, and asking them ques- 
tions;" not as though the Holy Child Vv^dL^3o^>sk 
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early taken upon Him the office and authority of 
a master ; hut rather that, as a child, He came to 
hear and ask of those who were already in the 
place of teachers ; and yet, to quote again the 
words of one of the Fathers, " Because moreover 
He was the Son of God, He is found in the midst 
of the doctors, enh'ghtening and instructing them. 
But because He was a little Child, He is found 
among them not teaching, but asking questions," 
— " and this He did as a duty of reverence, that 
He might set us an example of the proper be- 
haviour of children, though they be wise and 
learned, rather to hear their masters than to teach 
them, and not to vaunt themselves with empty 
boastings." But the understanding and the an- 
swers of the Child astonished all that heard Him^ 
and they marvelled at the Child, as afterwards 
they marvelled at the wisdom of the Man, saying, 
"How knoweth this Man letters, having never 
learned ?" for brought up in the house of Joseph 
and Mary, who, from their lowly station, were 
doubtless themselves unlearned in the wisdom of 
the schools, He had not the opportunities of others 
for acquiring knowledge : but do we not learn 
from this, that there is a wisdom, and a quickness 
of understanding, which the lowliest child may 
acquire as readily as the son of princes, and 
which is infinitely beyond all that the learning of 
this world can impart? Most true is that word 
which tells us how " the fear of the Lord is the 
beginning of wisdom, and to depart from evil is 
to get understanding;'' and fitted to the lips of 
the Son of Mary were those prophetic words 
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which you may read in the 119th Psalm, 98th and 
following verses. 

How often I have heard poor persons excuse their 
faults, or rather attempt to do so, by their want of 
scholarship, saying,' " It's well for them as knows 
better ; and it's a fine thing to have learning, that's 
certain ; but we're no scholars :" never thinking 
how, in their sense of the word, our blessed Lord 
Himself was as unlearned as any one amongst 
them ; and that His wisdom was just thiSf to do 
the will of His Father : a wisdom of a far higher 
kind, and of an altogether different character, 
from what is gained by reading many books! 
And we should ourselves do well to remember 
the admonition of the Preacher, ** Of making 
many books there is no end ; and much study is 
a weariness of the flesh. Let us hear the con- 
clusion of the whole matter : Fear God, and keep 
His commandments : for this is the whole duty 
of man." But do not suppose from this that 
human learning is therefore to be set aside ; it 
has its place and use, though it can never stand 
in the stead of the wisdom that is from above. 
" Cannot I get to heaven without learning Latin ?" 
was once said to me by a foolish and impatient 
little boy, who needed to be reminded that all dis- 
obedience is a wandering far out of the only way to 
the heavenly kingdom ; and that diligence in their 
appointed studies is just as much the duty of the 
children of the rich, as diligence in their daily 
labour is the duty of the children of the poor. 
And as " in all labour there is profit," so in the 
Christian child's faithful performance of tKe t:5&V 
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assigned, whatever it may be, there is this profit — 
and you will not surely think it small — ^that such 
an one is hearing the instruction of a father, and 
attending to know understanding, the merchan- 
dise of which ** is better than the merchandise of 
silver, and the gain thereof than fine gold." 

The words of Mary to our Lord reveal to us a 
little of the bitterness of a mother's anguish in 
the first parting with her son, and such a Son t 
though her faith and reverence forbade her to do 
more than meekly ask the reason of the dealing 
which had cost this sorrowful and anxious search. 
Perhaps in her lowliness, and conscious unwor- 
thiness of the greatness of the blessing bestowed 
upon her, she feared lest some secret fault in 
herself had driven the Holy Child from her side; 
or it might be a trembling foreboding of the ne- 
cessary separation which the work before Him 
might involve, that made her feel so keenly this 
commencement of the trial. And was the separa- 
tion to begin thus early ? Was that most blessed 
companionship of mother and Son to be so soon 
interrupted ? Had He indeed been summoned 
of His Father in heaven to fulfil His high and 
holy mission; and would He no more return 
with them to Nazareth ? Such thoughts might 
well be passing through Mary's heart, as she ad- 
dressed Him by the name of * Son,' and spoke 
of Joseph as His father ; to prove Him, as it 
may have been, whether He would refer them in 
this matter to the will and commandment of Him 
whose Son, in truth. He was. And He did not 
hide the truth from her ; but gently, while sted- 
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fastly, He sought to strengthen her heart for the 
privation before her, asking, " How is it that ye 
sought Me ? Wist ye not that I must be about 
My Father's business ?" — or, as it might be ren- 
dered, ** in My Father's house ;" not in the house 
of Joseph, not in the carpenter's workshop, but 
speaking the words of His Father in the temple, 
and doing His works. It was, indeed, a larger 
word, and telling of a greater work, than either 
Mary or Joseph could then understand ; and the 
time for its fulfilment was not yet fully come : 
and so the Holy Child, recognising in their search 
after and discovery of Him in the temple the 
will of God concerning Him, waited not for any 
further expression of desire on their part that He 
should return with them, but hasted, as it were, 
to manifest the ready and loving obedience of a 
child ; and at the very time when all that heard 
Him were marvelling at the heavenly wisdom of 
His words. He so honoured His parents in the 
presence of them all, as to leave contentedly His 
Father's house, the habitation that He so loved, 
and the dwelling-place of His Father's honour, for 
that lowly home in Nazareth ; giving up His high 
and holy occupation, to share, it may have been, 
the labours of the carpenter. And thus He came 
again to Nazareth, ^* and was subject unto them." 
Oh, let us call to mind that word, when tempted 
to prefer our own will, and to walk in the way 
which seemeth right in our own eyes ! Jesus, the 
Eternal Son of God, by whom, and for whom all 
things were made, was subject ; and shall not we 
rejoice to learn the lesson taught us by His holy 
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subjection to an earthly mother, and to one who, 
though not His father, was set of God in a Other's 
place ? And shall not we take good heed to 
honour our father and mother, which is the first 
commandment with promise ; a promise like that 
unto godliness, " of the life that now is, and of 
that which is to come V* It is not so said as 
though there were no promise attached to die 
keeping of every other commandment and judg- 
ment of the Lord ; for verily, " in keeping of 
them there is great reward ;" but fitly, most fitly, 
is the promise annexed to this, the Jirst command- 
ment ; which Jirst we are called upon to keep, 
even as it is the^r^^ which a litde child can re- 
ceive. And does it not come home to the infant 
in a mother's arms, while the endearing trust of 
the yet speechless little one is, as it were» the 
telling out in look and act of the reverent faith, 
and hope, and love implanted by God in the 
spirit of a baptised child ? Oh, it should not be, 
as it too often is with the little ones of Christ, 
who, as they increase in age and stature, look 
upon and copy the evil ways of the children 
around them, instead of fixing their eyes upon the 
perfect loveliness, the holy beauty, of the Child 
Jesus, the Pattern given them of God ! 

" He is the Eternal Mirror bright, 
Where angels view the Father's light ; 
And yet in Him the simplest swain 
May read his homely lesson plain. 

Early to quit his home on earth, 
And claim His high celestial birth ; 
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Alone with His true Father found 
Within the temple's solemn round : 

Yet in meek duty to abide 

For many a year at Mary's side. 

Nor heed, though restless spirits ask, 

What ! hath the Christ forgot His task ?" 

And was not Mary blessed, who kept in her 
heart the sayings of the Son, which, as yet, she 
might not understand? not this saying in the 
temple only, but many such-like words, as we 
may gather from the expression, " all these say- 
ings," words spoken, no doubt from time to time 
to strengthen her for the separation, which in her 
weakness, she was spared a while ; but henceforth 
she knew that it must come, and in her silent 
ponderings she gathered up unutterable consola- 
tions for the trial before her, while she watched 
that blessed One advancing through boyhood 
unto man's estate ; increasing both in wisdom and 
stature, and in favour with God and man. The 
recorded story [of His childhood ends liere ; and 
when next we read of Him at Nazareth, the city 
where He had been brought up, we are not told, as 
in this place, of His increasing in favour with man 
as well as with God. As a child, indeed. He had 
but to learn and to obey ; and in His gentleness 
and humbleness. His dovelike purity and peace, 
men could not but admire Him. But the duties 
of the man were other than the duties of the child ; 
and when He stood before them as the preacher of 
righteousness, while yet they bare Him witness, 
and wondered at the gracious words that proceeded 
out of His mouth, they could not bear the holiness 
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of His words, and, " filled with wrath," they rose 
up and thrust Him out of the city, and led Him 
unto the hrow of the hill whereon their city was 
huilt, that they might cast Him down headlong. 
But His time to suffer death for us, a willing sacri- 
fice, was not then ; and so, in the silent almighti- 
ness of His long-suffering love, passing through the 
midst of them. He went His way. (St. Luke iv. 26.) 
And let us learn from this that it is not enough 
for us to have learned to look in gladness and in 
love upon Him in His holy childhood, hut that we 
must he willing, as His disciples, to follow in His 
steps. And let us ask ourselves if we are taking 
Him for our teacher, and rejoicing in all the holy 
words of the Lord Jesus, speaking unto us now 
from heaven, hy men whom He hath ordained ? 
And are we thus heing prepared to endure the re-* 
velation of His glory, when He shall come again 
to he our Judge ? God grant that thus it may 
he with hoth the reader and the writer of these 
pages, for His dear Son's sake ! Amen. 
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THE REMEMBERED PICTURE. 

Saintly sire, and mother mild, 
Guar<Hans of the Holy Child, 

In still peace abiding, . 
Well I ween ye walk'd in light 
All too radiant for our sight, 

In His presence hiding ! 

Yet 'neath angel- wings that cover 
Nazareth's home, my thoughts would hoveri 

Somewhat dimly spelling, 
Mindful of a pictur'd scene, 
In the days of childhood seen. 

Wondrous things out- telling. 

There, in screen of rocky shade, 
Joseph and the Mother Maid 

To the Child were harkening ; 
While around His youthfdl head 
Such a glorious light was shed. 

All beyond seemed darkening. 

Mary at his right was kneeling. 
Downcast eyes from sight concealing 

Thoughts of deepening wonder ; 
In the shadow, suiting best 
With her musings inezprest. 

Taught His words to ponder. 

Pictur*d as the angel found her. 
Gathering close her veil around her. 

With one hand extended, 
As to mark her watchful mood, 
Lest a dream of self intrude — 

Joy with trembling blended I 

Then I tum'd me from the grace 
Of that meekest maiden face, 

Silent calm instilling. 
Unto him whose eyes uprais'd 
On the youthful speaker gaz'd. 

With emotion thrilling. 
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Childlike sire, whose fsdth imshrinldng, 
From the child instraction drinking, 

Eyery word seem'd storing I 
Heart responses, all unsaid, 
In his earnest mien I read, 

O'er the picture poring. 

But not long mine eyes might brook 
On that Blessed One to look, 

In their midst discoursing. 
Upward pointing, as to tell 
Thence He came with us to dwell, 

Loye's deep lore enforcing. 

Sore I wept in childish sadness 
That I could not share their gladness. 

From His lips receiying 
Words, whose heayenly breathing still 
With a joy as deep may thrill 

Hearts in Him belieying. 

Little one, if such there be 
Not too wise to weep with me. 

Bliss like Mary's seeking, 
Bow thy neck His yoke to bear. 
For His will thyself prepare — 

Thou may'st hear Him speaking. 

Taught His lesson of subjection, 
Blessed in His sure protection. 

Nor from Him departing ; 
Eyery word of His shall be 
Sweet as parents' kiss to thee. 

Truest cheer imparting. 

Yea, He call'd thee by thy name. 
Ere thy lips a word could frame — 

In His arms embraced thee, 
And, the token of thy yow 
Tracing on thine infant brow, 

'Mid His own He plac'd thee. 
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He who made the hearing ear, 
Seeing eye, and heart sincere, 

His pure word desiring— 
WiU He not, thy wish fiilfilling. 
With His loye thy spirit filling, 

Grant thy soul's requiring ? 

Yet, if by His absence tried, 

Thou shonldst miss Him from thy side. 

To His house repairing ; 
As His parents sought Him, diou 
Mayest seek, and find Him now. 

Heavenly truth declaring. 

Thence returning to thy home. 
After Him thou need'st not roam— 

There with thee He dwelleth. 
In a Other's fervent blessing. 
In a mother's fond caressing. 

Of llis lo?e He teUetfa. 

Yea, and to thy parents He 
Speaketh, little child, by thee. 

Of His childhood holy; 
Of His fearless, sweet confiding. 
In a parent's bosom hiding. 

Lowliest of Uie lowly. 
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PART THE SECOND. 



THE ANNUNCIATION. 

Lowliest of womeiii and most glorified I 

In thy stiU beauty sitting calm and lone, 

A brightness romid thee grew ; and by thy side. 

Kindling the air, a form ethereal shone, 

Solemn, yet breathing gladness. From her throne 

A queen had risen with more imperial eye — 

A stately prophetess of victory 

From her proud lyre had struck a tempest's tone — 

For such high tidmgs as to thee were brought. 

Chosen of Heayen, that hour ! But thou, oh, thou. 

E'en as a flower with gracious rain o*erfraught. 

Thy virgin head beneath its crown didst bow. 

And take to thy meek breast the all-holy word, 

And own thyself the handmaid of the Ix)rd. 



THE SONG OF THE VIRGIN. 

Vet, as a sunburst flushing mountain snow. 
Fell the celestial touch of fire erelong 
On the pale stillness of thy thoughtful brow, 
And thy calm spirit lighten^ into song. 
Unconsciously, perchance, but free and strong 
Flowed the majestic joy of tuneful words. 
Which living harps the quires of heaven among 
Might well have linked with their divinest chords. 
Full many a strain, borne far on glory's blast. 
Shall leave, where once its haughty music passed, 
No more to memory than a reed's faint sigh ; 
While thine, O childUke Virgin, through all time 
Shall send its fervent breath o'er every dime, 
Being of God, and therefore not to die. 

(From Mr9, Htmant,) 



THE 
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PART THE SECOND. 



** And Mary said, My soul doth magnify the Lord/' &c. 

** I will always give thanks uato the Lord : 
His praise shall ever be in my mouth. 
My soul shall make her boast in the Lord : 
The humble shall hear thereof, and be glad. 
Oh, praise the Lord with me : 
And let us magnify His name together.'' 

** It is a good thing to giye thanks unto the Lord : 
And to sing praises unto Thy name, O Most Highest ; 
To tell of Thy loving- kindness early in the morning : 
And of Thy truth in the night season." 



CHAPTER L 



Having dwelt in the first part of this book up* 
on all that is told us of the blessed Virgin during 
the infancy and childhood of her Son and Saviour^ 
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we come now to the dark days of separation and 
trial through which this highly favoured one wad 
called to pass ; so true is the word which teaches 
us that whom the Lord loveth He chasteneth, and 
that they who would find place beside Him in the 
kingdom must drink of His cup, and be baptized 
with the baptism that He was baptized with. 

But before we pass on to the next mention of 
Mary, in the Gospel according to St. John, let us 
again call to mind her song of thanksgiving, and 
seek to learn the lesson taught us by it ; for " very 
meet, right, and our bounden duty*' it is that we 
also should at all times, and in all places, give 
thanks ; " for this,** we are told by an apostle, " is 
the will of God in Christ Jesus concerning you.** 

I remember to have read in the commendation 
of a Christian virgin, by one of the Fathers, this 
passage, " Her words keep silence, and her silence 
speaks :" and very fitly might this be said of holy 
Mary, whose recorded sayings are so few, but 
whose silent example is more eloquent than many 
words. A question or an answer on two occa- 
sions, the annunciation, and the finding of the child 
Jesus in the temple, together with the few words 
addressed to our Lord, and to the servants, at 
the marriage in Cana of Galilee (which we have 
next to consider), are the only words of Mary Aat 
have come down to us, with the exception of that 
burst of song which, in the house of Zacharias the 
priest, told out the faith, and hope, and love of the 
mother of our Lord, even as it does still tell out 
the glad thanksgiving of the Church of God from 
generation to generation. 
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Called, as the blessed Virgin was, to so close 
a fellowship with Jesus of Nazareth, the man of 
sorrows, and acquainted with grief (what time we 
hid, as it were, our faces from Him), beholding 
not afar off, but by His side, the anguish of Him 
who might say, '*Is it nothing to you, all ye that 
pass by ? Behold, and see if there be any sorrow 
like unto My sorrow, which is done unto Me, 
wherewith the Lord hath afflicted Me in the day 
of His fierce anger ;** — we have but this one re- 
corded utterance out of the abundance of Mary's 
heart to turn to, in which the sorrow and the suf- 
fering before her, and the fiery trial which was to 
try her faith, are not once mentioned ; but all seems, 
as it were, swallowed up in the hopefulness of faith, 
and in the peacefulness of love. 

And so when the time of trial came, we hear of 
no murmuring, no idle questioning, no vain and 
fond entreaty, no weak indulgence of a mother's 
yearning anguish for her first-bom Son ; but in the 
stedfast endurance of her woman's heart she stood 
beside Him, and as the handmaid of the Lord she 
bowed her head and worshipped Him who hung 
upon the Cross, as she had worshipped Him when 
He lay a new-born babe in the manger of Beth- 
lehem ; and in the silence, of the sepulchre, as in 
the first mysterious hiding of the Word made flesh, 
her faith asked not for a sign, but she communed 
with her own heart, and was stilly for her trust 
was in the Lord, and even in that stillness of dark 
night her soul did magnify the Lord, and the re- 
joicing of her spirit was in God her Saviour ; for 
we may magnify the Lord when our trial is the 
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sorest, and we may have rejoicing in the midst of 
tribulation; and the trustful thanksgiving of achas^ 
tened spirit, and the patient abiding of the meek, 
are acceptable to Him who hath caused it to be 
written, ** The sacrifices of God are a broken 
spirit : a broken and a contrite heart, O God, 
Thou wilt not despise." 

And have we learned, dear children, to take up 
the words of Mary (as, indeed, we are taught to do, 
evening by evening, in the worship of the Church) ; 
but have we learned to utter them as out of the 
abundance of our own heart, saying as for our- 
selves, ^^ My soul doth magnify the Lord, and 
my spirit hath rejoiced in God my Saviour?" 
We should be able to do this; and though we may 
well shrink from comparing ourselves with the 
virgin mother of our Lord, yet we should not rest 
contented with the dull and senseless, the parrot- 
like echo of that joyful song, but we should seek 
that the words may be fitted in our lips ; and 
though the fulness of the song can only be told 
out in the bosom of the Church, we too shall have 
our part in it, as we are found in lowliness of spirit, 
counting ourselves less than the least of all God's 
mercies, and thankfully receiving at His hand our 
daily bread for soul and body. 

But then we must put far from us all envyings 
of one another, all vain and foolish desires after 
the things of this world, and we must watch against 
the spirit which would lead us to seek or to desire 
great things of any kind for ourselves. God, who 
has given us our place, knows how to fit us for its 
duties ; and we have but to say with holy Mary, 
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" Be it unto me according to Thy word ;" or, as in 
the words of the Catechism, so familiar to us, " to 
do our duty in that state of life unto which it shall 
please God to call us." We are apt to think very 
slightingly of doing our duty ; and to hear it said 
of any one, " She has done her duty,'* does not 
sound to us like the commendation we would covet 
for ourselves ; and yet we can do no more than our 
duty, and if we think to do so, we shall fail in 
doing this. But let us pray earnestly for the grace 
of contented ness, counting this the greatness of 
God*s mercy to us, that we are not left to choose 
our own place and duties, but that we belong unto 
Him who hath bought us with so great a price, 
even with the precious blood of His own dear 
Son, our Lord and Saviour. Then, though we 
may have no place among those whom the world 
counts blessed, the wise, and the mighty, and the 
noble, after the flesh, we may rejoice to be num- 
bered with the foolish ones, the weak ones, the 
base and despised ones, whom God hath chosen, 
and whom Jesus shall one day acknowledge as 
the blessed of His Father, for whom the kingdom 
was prepared from the foundation of the world. 

The spirit of thanksgiving is the spirit of the 
lowly ; and surely if we are treading, or seeking 
to tread, in tiie steps of holy Mary, and of every 
follower of the King of saints, from the beginning 
until now, we shall not be otherwise than con- 
tented with, and thankful for, whatever may be 
our lot in this world ; for we shall call to mind 
the stable at Bethlel>em, and the flight into Egypt, 
and all the trials by the way ; and the shadow of 
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the cross will be as a covering of our eyes, to pre- 
vent our looking upon the things that are seen, the 
things of the world, to love them and desire them; 
but patiently and trustfully, and more than this, 
thankfully and joyfully, we shall pass on our way 
as pilgrims and strangers, taking up the song of 
Mary, and saying each one for ourselves, " He 
that is mighty hath done to me great things, and 
holy is His name." And if you ask me what great 
things God hath done to you, I need only remind 
you how He hath set His name upon you, and 
given you a place and an inheritance among His 
children. Are these things little ? Are they not 
far greater than either you or I can understand 
as yet ? Yes, dear children, the things prepared 
for us, if we continue in this state of salvation, 
unto which our heavenly Father hath called us, 
through Jesus Christ our Saviour, are such as 
eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, neither hath it 
entered into the heart of man to conceive ; but 
God hath revealed them unto us by His Spirit, 
and we may look upon one another now in our 
littleness and lowliness, our foolishness and weak- 
ness, our poverty and meanness, and say, Norn 
are we the children of God, sons and daughters 
of no earthly monarch, but of the Lord Almighty; 
and it doth not yet appear what we shall be, but 
we know that when He shall appear, who was 
born of the Virgin Mary, and suffered under 
Pontius Pilate, and was crucified, dead, and 
buried, and descended into hell ; and the third 
day arose again from the dead, and ascended into 
heaven, and sitteth on the right hand of Grod the 
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Father Almighty ; and shall come from thence to 
judge the quick and the dead ; then shall we also 
appear with Him in glory. Oh, with what holy 
joy should a Christian child repeat the creed ; 
calling to mind our glorious birthright, and not 
minding earthly things : for what are all the king- 
doms of this world, and all the glory of them, 
compared with our heavenly inheritance, the many 
mansions in our Father's house, and the crowns of 
righteousness laid up for His faithful ones ? 

And so, dear children, let us give ourselves 
with a glad and thankful heart to learn meekness 
and lowliness ; and let us still hope continually, 
and yet praise God more and more ; and if day 
by day, and year by year, bring with them a deeper 
experience of suffering and of sorrow in this 
present evil world, we shall but find ourselves 
brought nearer unto Him, who for the joy of our 
salvation, endured the cross ; and we shall learn 
more and more of the peace and joy told out in 
Mary's song; just as you see the stars one by 
one, shining out brighter and brighter in the dark- 
ening sky, till we cannot count the number of them ; 
reminding us how the seed of faithful Abraham, 
the children of the Promise, with whom is our 
portion, shall one day shine as the brightness of 
the firmament, and as the stars for ever and ever. 
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EVBN-SONO. 

The song of blessed Mary, through each advancing year 
It soundeth ever in my heart like music drawing near ; 
I lov'd it when a little child, but now I love it more. 
As day by day it seems to breathe sweetness unheard before 

It hath a tone for every mood, a boon for every hour, 
A shadow for the noontide heat, a rainbow for the shower ; 
It soareth like the joyous lark, it nestleth like the dove, 
It telleth out the lowly trust, the depths and heights of love. 

From rosy lips, whose ready play each passing thought re- 
veals, 
How in the joy of innocence its matin music steals I 
Yet hath it not a deeper lore for sorrow's meekest mood, 
LeamM but by those whose place is found beside the Holy 
Rood? 

Yes, I have heard from woman's lips its sweetest accents 

pour'd, 
When on the pale calm brow was traced the token of our 

Lord ; 
And aged saints have loved to breathe their heart in every 

line, 
In calm of holiest confidence, in gladness all divine. 

Then learn it well, ye little ones, in brightness of your mom, 
So may it bring round noontide paths the freshness of the 

dawn; 
And still the true and childlike heart the blessing shall 

prolong, 
Till sweeter than our matin- chime rings out our even-song. 

Oh, in the jubilee of mom, when on our ravish'd ears 
The wondrous harmony shall burst, the music of the spheres. 
Shall we not recognise the strain we learned and lov'd of 

yore, 
Chanted in glory round the throne, an even-song no more ? 
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II. 

C]^e JKanriage in Cana of dalilee. 



And the third day there was a marriage in Cana of Galilee ; 
and the mother of Jesus was there : 

And both Jesus was called, and His disciples to the mar- 
riage. 

And when they wanted wine, the mother of Jesus saith 
unto Him, They have no wine. 

Jesus saith unto her, Woman, what have I to do with 
thee ? Mine hour is not yet come. 

His mother saith unto the servants. Whatsoever He saith 
unto you, do it. 

And there were set there six water-pots of stone, after 
the manner of the purifying of the Jews, containing two or 
three firkins apiece. 

Jesus saith unto them. Fill the water-pots with water. 
And they filled them up to the brim. 

And He saith unto them, Draw out now, and bear unto the 
governor of the feast. And they bare it. 

When the ruler of the feast had tasted the water that was 
made wine, and knew not whence it was : (but the servants 
which drew the water knew ;) the governor of the feast 
called the bridegroom, 

And saith unto him, Every man at the beginning doth 
set forth good wine ; and when men have well drunk, then 
that which is worse : but thou hast kept the good wine 
until now. 

This beginning of miracles did Jesus in Cana of Galilee, 
and manifested forth His glory ; and His disciples believed 
on Him. 

After this He went down to Capernaum, He, and His 
mother, and His brethren, and His disciples : and they con- 
tinued there not many days. 

St, John ii. Ist to 13th verses. 
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CHAPTER II. 

The appointed time had at length arrived when 
our Blessed Lord (who, as we learn from the 
Gospel of St. Luke, " began to be about thirty 
years of age ;" the time from which, under the law, 
the Levites were numbered for the service of their 
ministry ; Numbers iv. 47) was to be separated 
from Mary for a season; that He might enter 
upon His public ministry, and accomplish the 
work which was given Him to do. 

Long, indeed, had it been Mary's especial pri- 
vilege ** to watch His brow, to be His care," to 
hang upon His words, and, as far as might be, to 
share the thoughts of that lonely heart of love; 
but now the scene was changed, and we find the 
Virgin mother not as heretofore, at Nazareth with 
Joseph and the Holy Child, but in Cana of Galilee ; 
and from the way in which she is mentioned at the 
marriage, as though she were one of the house- 
hold, rather than as a guest invited for a day ; we 
may suppose her to have found a home there for 
a season, with some of her kindred. 

From the silence about Joseph, it is generally 
believed that the foster-father of our Lord had 
already fallen on sleep ; and thus the mother of 
Jesus would be more immediately thrown upon 
his tender care ; nor can we for a moment sup- 
pose that He would leave her unsheltered and 
uncared for, when He came from Galilee to John, 
to be baptized of him in Jordan. The circum- 
stances of His baptism, the opening of the heavens, 
the Father's voice, and the descending Dove, are 
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related by St. Matthew. The Gospel of St. John 
passes over the forty days of fasting and tempta- 
tion in the wilderness, which, as we learn from 
the other Evangelists, followed immediately upon 
His baptism, and shews Him to us returning from 
thence by Bethabara, where John was baptizing ; 
and there for three successive days did the holy 
Baptist bear record of Him unto the priests and 
scribes who came down from Jerusalem, as of 
One among them whom they knew not; while 
unto his own disciples, prepared to receive a 
fuller testimony, he pointed Him out as the Lamb 
of God ; and thus was his work of preparation 
completed, by leading them to the Christ, the Son 
of God ; the Bridegroom, whose friend he was, 
and in hearing whose voice, his joy was fulfilled. 

It was shortly after this, that the Lord's fore- 
runner, having borne his record, was cast into 
prison by Herod> whose wickedness he had re- 
proved, to win, ere long, the crown of martyr- 
dom. The disciples mentioned as being with 
him in the first chapter of St. John's Gospel seem 
to have gone back to their home and occupation 
in Bethsaida ; understanding perhaps from the 
words of their master, when he bade them behold 
the Lamb of God, that his own ministry to them 
was at an end ; and it was here that Jesus, re- 
turning " in the power of the Spirit into Galilee," 
again met with them, and called them to follow 
Him. 

Probably it was in Cana of Galilee, the city of 
Nathanael (St. John xxi. 2), that Philip found his 
friend, and called him from the shadow of tk«. 
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fig-tree, " which by his household fountain grew," 
to come and see Jesus of Nazareth, the Son of 
Joseph; and to this place we may suppose our 
blessed Lord would hasten His return, to gladden 
with His presence the heart of Mary, after so long 
an absence. The notice of the marriage, as being 
on the third day, while referring probably to the 
third day after His return to Galilee, and the in- 
terview with Nathanael, or to the third day of the 
week, may serve to remind us of that third day 
on which Jesus, the Bridegroom of His Church, 
arose from the dead, and appeared unto His dis- 
ciples, " the children of the bridechamber," as 
they mourned and wept, to turn their sorrow into 
rejoicing. 

There is something very beautiful in the readi- 
ness of our Lord, on His return from the conflict 
in the wilderness, and with so hard a service for 
our sake before Him still, to lend the hallowing 
gladness of His presence to the bridal feast. And 
does it not teach us how He would have His fol- 
lowers rejoice with them that do rejoice, as well 
as weep with them that weep ; and how far from 
us should be that unchristian and gloomy temper, 
which would unfit us for this ready sympathy 
with those around us ? I well remember how 
one of the most unworldly and devoted persons I 
ever met with, and who has long since fallen on 
sleep, once expressed herself to me on this sub- 
ject in a letter from abroad ; and that you too may 
learn with myself to link the thought and hope of 
the coming joy with all such festive occasions, I 
will give you her own words :— " 1 have a parti- 
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cular joy in witnessing a marriage, and go to all 
that I am asked to. Oh, it is such a witness in 
this land of tears to that day of joy and gladness, 
when our Lord shall be united to His holy, pure, 
and joyous Bride, and the tears be wiped off all 
faces!" 

Many have been the conjectures as to who was 
the bridegroom at this marriage in Cana ; and it 
was probably the silence of the Evangelist upon 
the subject that led St. Jerome and others to sup- 
pose that it was St. John himself, and that, in 
consequence of the words spoken by our Lord to 
Mary, he devoted himself, with his wife's consent, 
to follow the Lord, as though he had been single. 
But tliis seems much more unlikely, than to sup- 
pose, as some have done, that Nathanael, who is 
called ** of Cana in Galilee,'* (the home-loving Na- 
thanael, as one might fancy him, from the way in 
which he is first spoken of,) was the bridegroom ; 
and yet, if he be the same with the Apostle Bartho- 
lomew, whose name is elsewhere coupled, as his 
own might be, with his friend Philip's, and as was 
believed by many, — the day would come, when, 
fitted as we have been inclined to picture him for 
the domestic duties of a married life, he too would 
be called to leave all for the Lord's sake, to reap 
in due time the gracious, hundredfold recompense 
promised unto such. It may be that the silence 
of the Scripture on this matter is designed to 
turn away our thoughts from him who was the 
bridegroom on that occasion, to Him who is the 
Bridegroom for whose coming we are warned to 
watch (St. Matt. xxv. 13). 
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This, however, seems likely from the narrative, 
that it was a marriage amongst the kindred of our 
Lord, whose poverty might hinder them from pro- 
viding a sufficient quantity of wine for so many 
guests as their hospitality had led them to invite; 
increased, too, as the number might be unexpect- 
edly by the disciples of our Lord, of whom six 
may have been present at the time : Simon Peter 
and Andrew, James and John, the sons of Zebe- 
dee, Philip and Bartholomew, or Nathanael. 
The few and simple words of Mary, *' They have 
no wine," seem beautifully to tell out her humble 
yet fearless confidence in the power and readiness 
of Jesus to supply the lack, ministering not to our 
necessities only, but over and above the needful 
sustenance of life, granting us all things richly to 
enjoy ; and so she added not one word of supplica- 
tion, as though He needed to be moved to such 
an act of bounty. Nor yet did she suggest the re- 
medy ; for this would have been an act of pre- 
sumption on her part, very unlike all that the 
Scriptures tell us of this lowly one. She told 
Him of the lack, and that was enough. She used 
no entreaty, much less did she venture to exert a 
mother's influence ; or in any way to interfere with 
what belonged not to her. And so, though the 
lesson of a woman's lowly subjection, and patient 
waiting for the Lord's time, was a lesson to be 
learned by Mary, as well as by every one of us ; 
and though some have supposed that her conduct 
on this occasion was such as to call for admoni- 
tion, if not for a reproof, from her Son and Lord, 
it may have been that the words of Jesus were 
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intended to convey another, and a deeper meaning 
to the trustful, faithful heart of Mary, pointing her 
to an hour to come, meet to be called His hour ; 
an hour of joy and gladness, such as have not yet 
been known, but such as we may dimly under- 
stand from the words in Rev. xix. 6 th and 7th 
verses. 

One thing is quite clear, that Mary was in no 
way discouraged by the answer of our Lord; for 
indeed the confidence of love is not easily dis- 
turbed, and words which seem full of harshness to 
others, prove full of grace and truth to the believ- 
ing heart, like the words spoken of in Prov. viii. 9 : 
" There is nothing froward or perverse in them ; 
they are all plain to him that understandeth, and 
right to them that find knowledge." It was thus 
that the woman of Canaan made use of our Savi- 
our's seemingly discouraging reply to enforce her 
plea for mercy, and holding fast by His own words, 
she answered, ** Truth, Lord : yet the dogs eat of 
the crumbs which fall from their master's table. 
Then Jesus answered and said unto her, O wo- 
man, great is thy faith : be it unto thee even as 
thou wilt." And thus did the blessed Virgin, in 
the meek confidence of that perfect love which 
casteth out fear, turn at once unto the servants ; 
and as if in sure expectation of the desired supply, 
she said unto them, " Whatsoever He saith unto 
you, do it.*' And immediately after this, we read 
that Jesus bade them fill with water the six water- 
pots of stone which were set there for the puri- 
fying of the Jews, that is, for the observance of 
their tradition about the washing of their Uttxvd^x 
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and cups, and vessels, as we read in St. Mark 
vii. 4. Our Lord, as we well know, could have 
given them wine at once ; but in this as in all His 
miracles, the visiy in which He wrought them is to 
be observed by us ; and we do ever need to bear in 
mind, that as the heavens are high above the eartli, 
so are His ways higher than our ways. The ex- 
ample of Mary's faith seems to have had its influ- 
ence upon the servants, for they at once obeyed the 
word, and filled them up to the brim ; and when 
again Jesus bade them, ** Draw out now, and bear 
unto the governor of the feast,** they did so, and the 
water was made wine, and such wine, that the go- 
vernor, who knew not, as they did, whence it was, 
called the bridegroom, and said unto him, ** Thou 
hast kept the good wine until now.** As this 
was most probably, as I have already said, a mar- 
riage amongst the poor relations of our blessed 
Lord, these servants may have been of the num- 
ber of the guests, and our Lord Himself and His 
disciples may have been of the ten principal ones 
who, according to the custom of the Jews, were 
necessary to be present at the benediction of the 
bridegroom. 

And now is not the faith of Mary the pattern 
unto every one of us, desiring (as which of us does 
not desire ?) the gladdening of the glory of the 
Lord, to be willing that He should do His own 
work in His own way, and that whatsoever word 
He saith unto His ordained servants, the ministers 
and stewards of His mysteries, they may do it ? 
Do you love to hear about the kingdom and the 
glory? But then you must be willing to hear about 
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the cleansing and the preparation for it; willing that 
(as members of Christ's holy and glorious Church, 
which is to be " prepared as a bride adorned 
for her husband,*') the Lord should sanctify and 
cleanse you with the washing of water by the word ; 
for without holiness we cannot behold the Bride- 
groom when He cometh. The purifyings which 
the Jews used so frequently, but shadowed forth 
the spiritual cleansing, without which we cannot 
hope to be of that blessed company who shall sit 
down at the marriage-supper of the Lamb. And 
should we not, then, be thankful now for even 
the sharpest word of rebuke which is to prepare 
us for this our high calling ? Let us not be like 
foolish children, who will sometimes say of their 
best friends, ** We do not like them, because they 
are always finding fault with us," forgetting the ex- 
hortation which speaketh mito us as unto children, 
bidding us not despise the chastening of the Lord, 
neither be weary of His correction. It was a very 
different spirit which prompted the answer of a 
child I knew, when reproved by one who was set 
over her for what others had been too ready to 
commend in iier, " I had rather be found fault 
with by you than praised by others ;" not that the 
reproof was not felt to be sharp, but because she 
had confidence in the love that would not spare 
the fault. It is their foolish impatience of needful 
rebuke that so often leads older persons to find 
such fault with many a sermon. ** Such an one," 
1 have heard them say, and gravely too, as though 
they were unconscious of their folly, " is always 
preaching up repentance and holiness, discoura^- 
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ing and troubling one ; but I don't like that sort 
of preaching. I want something more comforting, 
something more about the Gospel and the king- 
dom." As though we ourselves could be the judges 
of what word should be spoken unto us in the 
name of the Lord I Oh, but, dear children, be 
you sure that such may not be our way, and such 
was not the way of saints of old ; for they would 
rather make answer in the words of the Psalm, 
'* Let the righteous smite me, and it shall be a 
kindness ; and let him reprove me, and it shall be 
an excellent oil, which shall not break my head.' 

And would you have other comfort and other 
gladdening than what cometh from the Lord, who 
doth not willingly afflict or grieve us ? And if, 
indeed, you would not, then tell Him your desire, 
and be sure that in your readiness that His will 
should be done, with you, you shall find joy and 
gladness. Oh, say but in your heart with Mary 
unto those who, while over us in the Lord, are 
themselves our "servants for Jesus' sake," ** What- 
soever He saith unto you, do it ; " and the word of 
cleansing shall do its work, and you shall find that 
same word changed, as it were, into the wine which 
maketh glad the heart ; for the very word which 
teaches us of holiness is, when we receive it, the 
assurance of our hope. People too often seek to 
begin where they should leave off. They think 
the preached word is to make them happy, and so 
it is ; for the Gospel is good tidings of great joy ; 
but then we are to be made happy in being made 
holy, and there is no other way of happiness. It 
is not said, Follow after happiness, — but, Follow 
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after holiness ;- and yet the way of holiness is the 
way of blessedness, and they who walk accord- 
infT to this rule shall not lack the wine-cup of 
rejo cing which the Lord putteth into the hands of 
His faithful ones ; and it shall not be as with men 
who bring forth good wine at the first, and by and 
by that which is worse. It may be so with the 
gladness of the world ; but it is far otherwise with 
the gladness wherewith the Lord refresheth the 
heart of His faithful followers, for it is ever an 
increasing joy ; and when all the pleasures of this 
present evil world are proved to be but vanity and 
vexation of spirit, they shall have fulness of joy in 
His presence, and drink of the pleasures that are 
at His right hand for evermore. 

" Such is Thy banquet dearest Lord ; 
Oh, give us grace to cast 
Our lot with Thine, to trust Thy word, 
And keep our best till last I'' 

I have not spoken of the lesson taught us by 
the twofold or threefold measure contained in each 
of the six waterpots, for I am not sure that I have 
myself learned it rightly ; but we may remember 
how those whom the Lord hath set as elders or 
priests in His Church, and by whom He ministers 
unto us both the word of cleansing and the wine 
of the kingdom, have a twofold or threefold minis- 
try to us of oversight, and feeding, and teaching ; 
and also how, in our baptism, when the water was 
poured upon us for the mystical washing away of 
sin, and the sanctifying of our spirit, it was done 
in the threefold name of the Father, and of the 
Son, and of the Holy Ghost. _ 



178 TH£ WREATH OF LILIES. 

Cana, though once a considerable town, is now 
only a poor village ; but there are still the remains 
of the church said to be built, in the place where 
the marriage-feast was held, by the Empress 
Helena. On the door of the court are sculp- 
tured six vases like those of antiquity, in allusion 
to the miracle. In other days the altar in the 
church was composed of six stone water-jars; 
** these contained wine ; and it was customary for 
pilgrims to communicate from this wine ; thus com- 
memorating the first beginning of the miracles of 
our Lord, and perpetuating it in a mystery as pro- 
found, — the Church's everlasting miracle," And 
well might the pilgrims delight to visit the place 
where Jesus first manifested forth His glory, and 
His disciples believed on Him. And is it not thus 
that the Lord does ever begin His work, by making 
glad the hearts of His disciples, and so strength- 
ening them to serve Him ; as it is written, ** the joy 
of the Lord is your strength ?" Did He not glad- 
den the heart of every one of us in holy baptism, 
though the joy may have passed from our remem- 
brance ? And does He not now, for the water of 
baptism, hold out to us the wine-cup of blessing, 
in the supper of the Lord ? But it was water and 
blood that flowed from His pierced side ; and we 
may not have the one without the other. No un- 
baptised person can rightly take the Holy Com- 
munion ; and we may not do in spiritual things, 
what the Jews might not in the letter, that is, eat 
with unwashen hands. " I will wash my hands in 
innocency, O Lord ; and so will I go to Thine 
altar," is a word we should do well to remember ; 
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for surely we do still need from time to time the 
washing which should make us meet to eat and 
drink in the presence of the Lord. 

From Cana our blessed Lord went down with 
His mother, and His brethren, and His disciples 
to Capernaum ; and you may read in St. Mark 
i. 21-38, the mighty works which He did there 
at this time. But ** they continued there not many 
days;" for now His arduous ministry was begun, 
and henceforth He journeyed from town to town, 
preaching in Nazareth, and again in Capernaum, 
and throughout all Galilee and Judea, and ** shew- 
ing the glad tidings of the Kingdom of God." 

From this time to His crucifixion the blessed 
Virgin is only once mentioned — 

** Henoeforth with the disciple train content to hear and 
wait;" 

and in this retirement, as in all that is recorded of 
her, a pattern unto us. 
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PILGRIMAGE. 

The quiet home at Nazareth where dwelt the Mother Maid, 

Beside whose door iu sunny shine the young Child Jesus 
played ; 

The workshop of the Carpenter whose Heaven- bless'd toil 
supplied 

The daily meal together sharM at mom and eventide ; 

The board round which in thankfulness the Uoly House- 
hold met| 

By Mary's hand in due array for their repasting set ; 

The trees beneath whose shadow the Child and Mother 

stray'd, 
To pluck the lily flowerets by the fountain in the glade, 
Where oft perchance with Joseph, she led Him by the hand, 
And listened to the lispings they scarce might understand ; 
1 he all unearthly gentleness that sanctified His glee, 
While angel watchers brightened His infant smiles to see. 

The bliss that ne*er was granted to saintliest sires of old, 
The kiss that recompensed their own with blessedness un- 
told; 
The summer's noontide languors, the wintry hours, beguil'd 
By deep and holy communings with that divinest Child : 
And many a gleaming glory which none beside might trace. 
What time He knelt with folded hands and Heaven-illu- 
min'd face. 

Oh, were they all but memories of what had passed away ? 
And might the Holy Family no more in Nazareth stay ? 
We know not how the scene was chang'd, but silence seems 

to tell 
How on the Virgin Mother's spouse erewhile the slumber 

feU, 
Not till his wondrous Charge no more his fostering care 

might need, 
Yet ere the noontide darkness should that morning bliss 

succeed. 

With Jesus and with Mary beside his dying bed. 

We iittle know what blissful light was o'er his spirit shed. 



PILGRIMAGE. 181 

Call'd of his God, his trust fulfill'd, ftrom earthly toils to 

cease, 
His eyes had seen his Saviour long, he might depart in 

peace, 
In mercy spar'd the agony which Mary must abide 
In gazing on her sweetest Son for sinners crucified. 

Would not the holy Jesus, in His all- pitying love, 

Find out a sheltering home elsewhere for His bereaved dove, 

Ere, schooled in fai& and patience, she leam'd with trustful 

heart 
To see Him in His manhood's prime on high emprise de- 
part. 
To seek the holy Baptist first, His sinless brow to lave. 
While opening heavens their glory shed on Jordan's trem- 
bling wave ? 

Oh, vainly would we measure His love by aught we know 
Of human care and tenderness in this bleak world below ! 
But better than a husband far, and better than a son, 
Unto His widowed mother prov'd that gentlest, holiest One ; 
And while unshelter'd He was called the wilderness to 

roam. 
In peaceful quiet she might dwell in some protecting home. 

Yet surely not in Nazareth, recalling bygone hours 

To one whose heart, though strong in faith, was sensitive as 

ours ; 
But nigh, perchance, in Cana, her pilgrim home might be, 
Amid the mountain valleys still of His lov'd Galilee. 
Thus in the silent shadow round the Virgin's footsteps 

thrown. 
Fancy is fain to tint the scene with colours of her own^ 

But fancy fails to picture the gladness of that hour 
When, for the fight anointed in the Spirit's mighty power. 
The forty days of fasting and sore temptation o'er, 
Our Saviour left the wilderness and Jordan's palmy shore. 
And ** would go forth to Galilee," and mid her kindred 

there 
Sought out betimes the lonely one cast on His filial care. 

B 
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Oh, would she not with trembling in holier awe rejoice 
To greet the glorious Conqueror, and listen to His yoice ? 
He had essayed the combat, and lines of deepening thought 
Already on His saintly brow the work of years had wrought, 
Marring that heavenly countenance more than the sons of 

men, 
Till scarce perchance had Mary known her Holy Child 

again. 

Yet He was at the bridal, as though His yearning heart, 
Despite the strife before Him, owned in bridal gladness 

part. 
He came with His disciples to bless the festal board. 
And Mary sat beside Him there, and silently ador'd ; 
And when they wanted wine, at once in love's confiding bold, 
To One who se liberal heart she knew. His people's lack she 

told. 

Oh, if thou deem His answer reproved her simple fedth, 
Thou knowest not the sweetness yet of every word He saith ; 
The longing for His bridal hour the Bridegroom's heart 

revealed. 
What time the promptness of His grace her faith's approval 

sealed ; 
And in the cleansing water, chang'd to spirit>cheering wine. 
To strengthen each believing heart He bade His glory shine. 

Unwitting spake the ruler of good wine kept till then 
By One whose ways are higher far than are the ways of men. 
But if like Mary thou wilt turn with stedfast heart and true, 
Whatever word thy Saviour saith, to bid His servants do, 
From urns of water thou shalt drink the Kingdom's choicest 

wine. 
And evermore a richer draught, a deeper bliss be thine. 




THE MOTHER AND BRETHREN OF JESUS. 183 

III. 

Ci)e &io^tv anti )3ret|)ren of ^tini. 



While He yet talked to the people, behold, His mother 
and His brethren stood without, desiring to speak with 
Him. 

Then one said unto Him, Behold, Thy mother and Thy 
brethren stand without, desiring to speak with Thee. 

But He answered and said unto him that told Him, Who 
is My mother ? and who are My brethren ? 

And He stretched forth His hand toward His disciples, 
and said. Behold My mother and My brethren ! 

For whosoever shall do the will of My Father which is in 
heaven, the same is My brother, and sister, and mother. 
St. Matthew xii. 46th verse to the end ; St. Mark iii. 
31st to the end ; and St, Luke viii. 19th to 22d verses. 

And it came to pass, as He spake these things, a certain 
woman of the company lifted up her voice, and said unto 
Him, Blessed is the womb that bare Thee, and the paps 
which Thou hast sucked. 

But He said, Yea, rather, blessed are they that hear the 
word of God, and keep it. 

St, Luke XL 27th and 28th verses. 



CHAPTER III. 

How well the blessed Virgin had learned to 
keep her woman's place, studying, as all should 
study, to be quiet, and to do her own business, is 
taught us by the fact that once only between the 
marriage in Cana of Galilee, at the commence- 
ment of our Lord's ministry, and His crucifixion^ 

r 
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is there any mention of her in the Gospel narra- 
tive. The Mother of Jesus was, indeed, herself 
the lowliest of His disciples ; and very different, 
we may well believe, was her way in this world 
from the way of those who, neglecting the homely, 
household, unobtrusive duties of aChristian maiden 
or matron, are ever going abroad afler some so- 
called work of charity or piety, attending the 
meetings of this or that society, hearing this or 
that preacher, or, as is too of\en the case, spend- 
ing their time like the heathen Athenians of old, 
** in nothing else but either to tell or to hear some 
new thing." It is well for us^ however, to re- 
member that a woman's place is not in the crowd, 
but in the quiet circle of home, shewing forth all 
goodness, and gentleness, and loving obedience 
there. To be no tattler, no busybody, but a keeper 
at home, is her calling and her glory ; and though 
it may be the case of many to have no longer a 
home to call their own, and in which they may 
minister to the help and comfort of parents and 
brethren, husband and children, yet He who set- 
teth the solitary in families, and giveth to the 
widow and fatherless a refuge in die bosom of 
His Church, will ever, in His gracious providence, 
point out the sphere of a woman's duty, sur- 
rounding her in some way with the shadow, and 
the shelter, and the sanctity of home. 

Our Blessed Lord had at this time withdrawn 
Himself with His disciples to the sea-side, be- 
cause of the wickedness of the Pharisees, who 
having seen the miracle which He did in their 
synagogue on the Sabbath-day, when He said 
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unto the man which had liis hand withered, 
*' Stretch forth thine hand : and he stretched it 
forth, and it was restored whole as the other," 
were filled with madness, and straightway took 
counsel with the Herodians how they might de- 
stroy Him. But forasmuch as His hour was not 
yet come, when He should be delivered to the 
chief priests and to the scribes, Jesus went forth 
and preached to the multitudes that followed 
Him, by ** the sea of Galilee, which is the sea 
of Tiberias." And to us, familiar as we are with 
the story of the Evangelists, how many a scene 
in the ministry of our Lord do these few words 
reveal ! 

The coasts of Magdala, Capernaum, and Cho- 
raxin, and Bethsaida, cities wherein most of His 
mighty works were done, with the country of the 
Gergasenes, lay all along the shores of this sea. 
It was upon its bosom that the wearied Son of 
man, who had not where to lay His head, slept in 
the ship amid the tossing of the tempest until His 
disciples woke Him, saying, " Lord, save us : we 
perish. And He arose, and rebuked the winds 
and the sea, and there was a great calm." Here, 
too, it was that at another time He came unto 
them in the fourth watch of the night, walking 
upon the sea, and Peter at His word came down 
out of the ship, and walked on the water to go to 
Jesus. 

The mountain of the Beatitudes, as it is called, 
where He sat down and taught His disciples, and 
the desert places where He fed the multitude at 
one time with the five loaves and the two fishes, 
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and at another time with the seven loaves and a 
few small fishes, are in the neighbourhood ; and 
it was by the sea of Tiberias that He shewed him- 
self to His disciples for the third time after that 
He was risen from the dead. No wonder, then, 
that many a pilgrim has loved to linger here, and 
many a traveller has loved to speak of that inland 
sea, or lake of Gennesaret, as it is sometimes 
called, embosomed in the rounded mountains 
which rise so steeply upon every side, broken 
only by here and there some deep ravine or nar- 
row valley, and upon whose shores at times some 
fishers may still be seen pursuing their occupation 
as in the days when Jesus, walking by, ** saw 
Simon and Andrew his brother casting a net into 
the sea ;'' and a little further thence ** James the 
Hon of Zebedee and John his brother in the ship 
mending their nets ; and He said unto them. Fol- 
low Me, and I will make you fishers of men : and 
straightway they forsook all and followed Him." 
The wild, stern grandeur of the mountain scenery 
on on^ side of tlie lake is, we are told, beautifully 
contrasted with the gentle and verdant hills 
which, on the western side, are clothed with rho- 
dodendrons down to the water's edge; so that 
the scene by moonlight msLy still be as a poet has 
pictured it to us : 

And ** where (Grennesaret*8 waye 
Delights the flowers to lave 
That o'er her western slope breathe airs of balm, 

All through the summer night 
Those blossoms red and white 
Spread their soft breasts unheeding to the breeze ; 
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Like hermits watching still 
Around the sacred hiU 
Where erst our Saviour watch'd upon His knees. 

The paschal moon above 
Seems like a saint to rove, 
Left shining in the world with Christ alone ; 

Below, the lake's still face 
Sleeps sweetly in th* embrace 
Of mountains terrac'd high with mossy stone/' 

It would seem, indeed, as though our Blessed 
Lord loved this country above others, with its 
desert places and its high mountains, for lonely 
meditation and prayer, and those wild and ro- 
mantic valleys, down one or two of which a 
mountain stream finds its way into the lake, whose 
waters, so clear and limpid when not ruffled by 
the stormy wind, give back the glory of the 
cloudless heavens, and offered unto Jesus, in the 
days of His flesh, the means of withdrawing Him- 
self at any time from the crowd by passing over 
to the other side, and thus also, without the put- 
ting forth of His miraculous power, frustrating 
the design of His enemies, who mingled with the 
multitudes that followed Him from Galilee, and 
from Judea, and from Jerusalem, and from Idu- 
mea, and from about Tyre and Sidon, a great 
multitude, who, as St. Mark tells us, *' when they 
had heard what great things He did, came unto 
Him. And He spake to His disciples that a 
small ^hip should wait on Him because of the 
multitude, lest they should throng Him. For He 
had healed many ; insomuch that they pressed 
upon Him for to touch Him, as many as had 
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plagues. And unclean spirits, when they saw Him, 
fell down before Him, and cried, saying, Thou 
art the Son of God. And He straitly charged 
them that they should not make Him known." 
The day being thus spent in teaching and in heal- 
ing the people, we find from the parallel passage 
in St. Luke vi. 12, 13, that ** Jesus went out into 
a mountain to pray, and continued all night in 
prayer to God. And when it was day. He called 
unto Him His disciples, and of them He chose 
twelve, whom also He named apostles." And in 
St. Mark iii. 19th and following verses, we read 
that ** they went into a house," perhaps for the 
bodily refreshment of which they stood in need ; 
but the multitude came *' together again, so that 
they could not so miich as eat bread." And still 
unweariedly He taught them ; for His meat was 
to do the will of Him that sent Him, and to finish 
His work: " but when His friends" (His kinsmen, 
probably, according to the flesh, and the same 
persons as those called His brethren in the 31st 
verse) " heard of it, they went out to lay hold on 
Him : for they said. He is beside Himself." It 
seems to have been at this time that, according to 
St. Matthew xii. 22, &c. and St. Luke xi. 14, &c. 
" there was brought unto Him one possessed with 
a devil, blind and dumb : and He healed him, in- 
somuch that the blind and dumb both spake and 
saw. And all the people were amazed, and said, 
Is not this the Son of David ? But the Pharisees 
and the scribes which came down from Jerusalem 
said, He casteth out devils through Beelzebub 
the chief of the devils." 
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In the passages to which I have already re- 
ferred, you may read with what words of fearful 
warning and most stern rebuke our Lord reproved 
the wickedness and hypocrisy of their hearts. The 
evil heart of unbelief shewed itself in His brethren 
also ; for as we are told upon another occasion, 
** neither did His brethren believe on Him ;" but 
while at one time they said unto Him, " If Thou 
do these things, shew Thyself to the world," so 
now when such wonderful works were wrought by 
Him in the sight of the assembled multitude they 
said, *' He is beside Himself." Perhaps in the 
ignorance and hardness of their hearts they feared 
for His life, not knowing that no man had power 
to take it from Him until He should lay it down 
of Himself ; and it might be also that they trem- 
bled for themselves, lest His unflinching holiness 
in word and deed should draw down upon His 
kinsmen, as well as upon Himself, the rage of His 
adversaries. 

But it was not thus with Mary. She knew in 
whom she had believed ; and though we are not 
told the cause of her solicitude to speak with Him 
at this time, we may be well assured that it was 
no such fearful, unbelieving anxieties that drew 
her for a moment from her wonted retirement, and 
led her thus to intrude herself upon His notice, if 
intrusion it was. And perhaps her only thought 
was, to beseech Him to take the rest and the re- 
freshment which His daily labours and His nightly 
vigils seemed to call for ; since, born of a woman. 
He too was weak in the weakness of our mortal 
flesh, and even His virgin mother might have yet _ 
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to learn in how full a sense He had meat to eat 
that others knew not of. His brethren, indeed, 
might think to accomplish their end of withdraw- 
ing Him from the crowd by her means, as lending 
to their message the authority of a mother ; but 
they knew not Mary's heart of lowliest worship, 
and how it was at once her wisdom and her 
blessedness to think of herself as the handmaiden, 
rather than as the mother, of that Blessed One 
whom she had nursed upon her bosom ; and never 
might she forget how it was unto her lowUness 
that He had had regard. 

It appears, from comparing the narrative of 
the three evangelists who relate the circumstance, 
that it was upon this occasion, and perhaps from 
hearing the mother of Jesus mentioned as stand- 
ing with His brethren without the crowd, desiring 
to speak with Him, that *^ a certain woman of the 
company," as recorded by St. Luke, " lifted up her 
voice, and said unto Him, Blessed is the womb 
that bare Thee, and the paps which Thou hast 
sucked. But He said. Yea," (acknowledging by 
this word of assent the blessedness of her who 
bore Him, yet adding, as the word of present ap- 
plication unto all,) " rather, blessed are they that 
hear the word of God, and keep it." 

For the grace of God given to Mary, the bless- 
ing resting upon her, the crown prepared for her, 
might not, and could not, be another's. Once 
only might the Son of God be bom of a pure 
virgin, and nursed at her breasts ; but still there 
was, and is, blessedness in store for all who in 
lowly stedfastness will say with Mary, ** Behold 
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the handmaid pf the Lord ; be it unto me according 
to thy word." And in the Church of Christ there 
is still a place as of His mother, and as of His sis- 
ter, for those handmaidens who give themselves to 
minister as mothers to His little ones, as sisters to 
His brethren ; and bright shall be the crown, and 
great, exceeding great, the joy and the reward of 
such in the day when Jesus Himself shall say unto 
them, " Inasmuch as ye have done it unto one 
of the least of these My brethren, ye have done 
it unto Me." 

Does not our heart burn within us at the 
thought of her blessedness, who might wipe away 
the sinless tears of the Babe of Bethlehem, and 
minister to His infant wants? And yet, dear 
children, the least and lowliest among us has a 
ministry of love committed unto her ; and let us 
not forget how we too may soothe and cheer the 
heart of some of Christ's little ones, and be for 
help and comfort unto our brethren, the brethren 
of Christ, if so be we will give ourselves to hear the 
word of God, and keep it, and bring forth fruit 
with patience. Oh, there is much told out to us 
in that one word of patience; there can be no 
bringing forth fruit save as we learn patience. Do 
you not expect March winds, and April showers, 
and many a storm, and many a hot and weary 
summer day, before the grain be ripened ? and do 
you not know how " the husbandman waiteth for 
the precious fruit of the earth, and hath long 
patience for it, until he receive the early and the 
latter rain ?" 

It is not all at once, but by slow degrees, that 
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the earth brings forth fruit of herself; first the 
blade, then the ear, after that the full com in the 
ear ; and so it is with us. We must not only hear 
the word, but we must keep it in our hearts ; and 
by precept upon precept, line upon line, here a 
little and there a little, we must learn through joy 
and sorrow, sunshine and shower, calm and tem- 
pest, by patient continuance in well-doing, to seek 
for glory, honour, and immortality, bringing fordi 
day by day the fruits of holy living to the praise 
of the glory of His grace, who hatli called us to 
be followers of God as dear children. 

Oh, it is the snare of many, the easily-besetting 
sin, perhaps, of every one of us, to waste our time 
and energy in dreamy admiration of the beauty of 
holiness in others, to extol and marvel at the 
saints of old, while we ourselves are letting slip 
the blessedness we also might attain unto, and re- 
ceiving the grace of God bestowed upon ourselves 
in vain ; and it is thus that the word of Grod, 
which is preached unto us as it was unto them, 
and which should be as a word of life and death, 
searching and thrilling our inmost soul, and stir- 
ring us up more stedfastly to deny ourselves, and, 
taking up our cross, to follow Jesus in the way, 
becomes, through our unfaithfulness, but as the 
sweet and solemn music of an oratorio, or, in the 
very words of Scripture, ** as a very lovely song 
of one that hath a pleasant voice, and can play 
well upon an instrument ;** and we listen to the 
melody sounding fainter and fainter as our ears 
grow heavy, till it seems to die away in the dis- 
tance, having lulled us to our sleep, fulfilling in 
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US the fearful words spoken of Israel of old, " By 
hearing ye shall hear, and shall not understand ; 
and seeing ye shall see, and shall not perceive : 
for this people's heart is waxed gross, and their 
ears are dull of hearing, and their eyes they have 
closed." 

And why is this, but because, like those of 
whom the Lord spake by His prophet of old, 
(Ezek. xxxiii. 32,) we hear His word, but we do' 
it not ? Have you never noticed the way of many 
persons, and it may be our own way also, how 
often, when we have heard the word of God 
faithfully and powerfully preached, we say one to 
another, ** What a striking sermon ! how beautiful 
it was !" And in the same way, when we hear or 
read about some saint of God, how very ready we 
are to exclaim, " What a holy person ! how self- 
denying ! how very blessed !" While the^r*^ to 
say so are most probably the very last to lay it 
to heart, and to act accordingly; for then the 
earnestness of a prayerful heart would have left 
them no words to waste in empty admiration. 
And well, indeed, would it be for us to bear in 
mind how all such idle admiration of holy words 
and holy examples is worse than useless, is indeed 
very hurtful ; for it does but strengthen in us the 
untruthful, soul-destroying habit of being hearers 
of the word and not doers, deceiving our own 
selves. 

Doubtless among the multitude who at this 
time thronged around our Lord, so that ** His 
mother and His brethren could not come at Him 
for the press," there were many such forgetful 

s 
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hearers ; but there were those also whose true- 
heartedness was known unto Him, and who as 
they sat about Him hung upon His lips as new- 
born babes, desiring the sincere milk of the word, 
tliat they might grow thereby. And full of glad- 
dening and encouragement to such were the words 
of Jesus when, in answer unto those who told Him, 
" Thy mother and Thy brethren stand without, 
desiring to speak with Thee»" He asked, ** Who 
is My mother, and who are My brethren V And 
stretching forth His hand toward His disciples, 
and looking in love round about on them. He said, 
" Behold My mother and My brethren ! For 
whosoever shall do the will of My Father which 
is in heaven, the same is My brodier, and sister, 
and mother ;** or, as the words are given us by 
St. Luke, *' My mother and My brethren are those 
which hear the word of God, and do it ;*' a word 
which might be for reproof unto His brethren who 
stood without, but which unto Mary was but as a 
commendation of her faith, who through her ready 
reception of and obedience to the word spoken 
unto her, had received grace to become in very 
truth the mother, the most blessed mother of our 
Lord. And so we may think of her as retumii^, 
unaccompanied it may have been, but not un- 
cbeered, to her lonely home, strengthened in spirit 
to forego for yet a little while the blessed society 
of her Son and Saviour, the gladdening of whose 
presence she had so long enjoyed ; while looking 
forward to a time when she should be for ever 
with the Lord ; a Sabbath yet to come, in which He 
should rest from all His work, and rejoice for 
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ever over His redeemed ones, as a bridegroom 
rejoiceth over the bride. 

And are not those gracious words of Jesus, 
our Elder Brother, which gladdened the heart of 
Mary and of His disciples in those days, still 
sounding in our ears ? And doth He not still 
speak by His ordained servants in His Church 
unto the aged women as mothers, unto the younger 
as sisters, unto the little ones as children, and 
unto all as brethren ? For He who did not ab- 
hor the Virgin*s womb is not ashamed to call us 
brethren ; and though the manger at Bethlehem 
may not hold Him now, nor that lowly home 
at Nazareth, and even the traces of His footsteps 
have almost passed away from the Holy Land, 
yet He hath promised unto such as love Him and 
keep His word, to manifest Himself unto them, 
and that He will come with His Father, and make 
their abode with such an one. 

God grant us grace to lay the lesson to our own 
heart ; and like that other blessed Mary, ** which 
also sat at Jesus' feet, and heard His word,*' to 
choose for ourselves that good part which shall 
not be taken away ! Amen. 





196 THS WREATH OF LILIBS. 



KEEPING THE WORD. 

The shepherds told the wondrous things which they had 

seen and heard, 
But in the Virgin Mother*s heart deep commnniiigs thej 

8tirr*d. 
Her heart was like the lily- flower, that shrouds itself from 

sight, 
Folding within its emerald leaves its hells of purest white. 
In God her Saviour she rejoiced, and pour*d her song to 

Him, 
Before the promised Child was bom, and ere the angels' 

hymn. 

Hers was a bliss no words might tell, when to her arms was 

given 
The Long-expected, Long-desir'd, the Joy of earth and 

heaven ; 
To fold Him in her frail embrace, to soothe Him on her 

breast. 
To minister to all His wants, and watch His placid rest, 
To meet His waking smile of love, to wipe His sinless tears, 
To mark His holy, harmless ways through childhood's ripen- 
ing years, 

To note each saying of the Son, so frill of meaning deep, 
And though not understood, the word within her heart to 

keep ; 
Thence gathering strength for time to come, the trial to 

abide, 
When through her soul the sword should pierce, to stand 

His cross beside, 
To see Him wear for kingly crown a wreath of platted thorn. 
And for the glad Hosanna-song to hear His murderers' 

scorn! 

Surely her woman's heart had frul'd for anguish in that hour. 
Had not each word, laid up so long, retum'd with healing 
power. 
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Mary, the bitterness is past, the joy endures for aye, 

And gladly sounds thy triumph-psalm before our God alway ; 

While every age shaU call thee filess'd, thou Mother of our 
Lord, 

Yet rather bless'd that thou didst hear and keep thy Sa- 
viour's word. 

And in such blessing we may share, and in thy bliss have 

part, 
If we like thee His sayings keep deep hidden in our heart. 
It seems a grace too great to hope, but for His own sure 

word ; 
Yet now Thy little handmaid's prayer is pour'd to Thee, 

O Lord, 
To cleanse her heart and make it like the lily's fragrant 

beU, 
Thy word the precious nectar-drop that fills its little celL 

" His mother kept all these sayings in her heart." 
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Youthful disciple, 

Keep silence in fear, 
So shall instruction 

Sink deep in thine ear, 
Thrilling thy spirit 

With strength from above* 
Kindling within thee 

The fervour of love. 

Haste not to utter 

The words which should be 
Treasur'd and ponder'd 

In secret by thee. 
Moulding thy being, 

Confirming thy will, 
Stedfast in trial, 

^Tbeir lore to fulfiL 

b2 
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Let thy heart answer, 

Seemeth it meet 
Lightly to listen 

And lightly repeat 
Words which to bring thee 

Christ came from aboTe, 
Teaching in anguish 

His lesson of loye ? 

Rather with Mary 

Choose thou the good part. 
Hearkening in stillness, 

Inclining thy heart ; 
Place at His feet too 

For thee shall be found ; 
His peace within thee, 

His shadow aiound. 

So shall His sayings, 

Long stor'd in ti^y heart. 
In thy lips fitted, 

Their sweetness impart ; 
Nor can I tell thee 

How pleasant a thing 
Thus to thy brethren 

His answer to bring. 

Not as the shower-drops 

That glance on the spray, 
Swept by a breathing 

In brightness away ; 
But from within thee 

With blessedness rife, 
Freshly upspringing, 

A fountain of life I 

** For it is a pleasant thing if thou keep them within thee 
they sliall withal be fitted in thy lips.'' 
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IV. 

Ci^e Crucifi^rion of our lortr, 

anD %us CommmDatton of l^tss i^ot|)er anD J&t. Jjlofin 

unto tact) otfier. 

Now there stood by the cross of Jesus His mother and 
His mother's sister, Mary the wife of Cleophas, and Mary 
Magdalene. 

When Jesus therefore saw His mother, and the disciple 
standing by whom He loved, He saith unto His mother, 
Woman, behold thy son ! 

Then saith He to the disciple, Behold thy mother ! And 
from that hour that disciple took her unto his own home. 

St. John six. 2dth to 28th verse. 



CHAPTER IV. 

The hour had come at last of which Simeon 
prophesied, when he said unto Mary, " Yea, a 
sword shall pierce through thy own soul also, that 
the thoughts of many hearts may be revealed." 
We do not read in any of the Gospels, when or 
how the tidings of the apprehension of our Bless- 
ed Lord in the garden of Gethsemane reached 
His afflicted Mother ; but probably when all the 
disciples forsook Him and fled, some of them 
would hasten to inform her of all that had passed 
in that night of agony ; and doubtless she would 
not be altogether unprepared for it.* Many might 
be the words concerning the sufferings of Christ, 
and the glory that should follow, laid up in her 
faithful heart, which would now recur to luir 
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raind ; and yet fiery indeed was the trial, and 
great the fight of afflictions, which awaited her ; 
and it needed all the faith and patience of that 
most lowly and most blessed handmaid of the 
Lord to bear up under it. 

It was with the twelve, and in a stranger's 
house, that Jesus had sat down the evening be- 
fore to eat the passover ; and after Judas bad 
gone forth, it was with the eleven that He went 
out unto the Mount of Olives, to the garden 
where ofltimes, as the traitor knew. He resorted 
with His disciples. The blessed Virgin was not 
of the company, for she had long since learned 
to keep her woman's place in all lowliness and 
retirement, present, no doubt, in spirit with the 
Lord, even when separated from Him, while He 
was fulfilling the work of His ministry, and in- 
structing those who were to be His messengers 
to others. But now, in the hour of His suflFerii^ 
and desertion, when even Peter for a time de- 
nied Him, it was her woman's privil^e to take 
her place beside that Holy One, whom she had 
borne upon her bosom, and tended in His infancy 
and childhood with more than a mother's devoted 
love, and to whom she had ministered even until 
now as the lowliest of his handmaids. Perhaps 
she followed Him from Annas to Caiaphas, and 
from Caiaphas to the hall of judgment, or Pilate's 
house, and from thence to Herod, and back again 
unto Pilate, worn, as He was already, with that 
hour of agony in the Garden of Gethsemane; and 
what must have been her anguish as she witnessed 
the scourging, and the setting of Him at nought 
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by Herod, with his men of war, when they 
crowned Him with thorns, and put on Him, 
still bleeding from His stripes, the purple robe ; 
and they put a reed into His hand, and smote 
Him on the head, and did spit into His face, and 
buffeted Him ! No doubt she was of those who 
followed in His train to Calvary, when He went 
fortli bearing His cross, until He sank beneath the 
load ; and they who would not themselves lend 
any assistance to the exhausted sufferer, 'Maid 
hold upon one Simon, a Cyrenian, coming out of 
the country, and on him they laid the cross, that 
he might bear it afVer Jesus.*' Other women 
bewailed and lamented Him, and He bade^them 
rather weep for themselves and for their chil- 
dren : but we read not that Mary's voice was 
heard ; she had learned from His lips, and in the 
silent eloquence of His own example, the lesson 
of patience and meekness ; and therefore she could 
endure in silent resignation to behold Him, whom 
she knew to be the Son of the Highest, the Saviour 
of the world, thus wounded for our transgressions, 
and bruised for our iniquities. The pangs that 
pierced her soul as with a sword but revealed in 
her the willingness to suffer with Him who suf- 
fered for us. She knew, it may have been, that 
even in this hour of the seeming triumph of His 
enemies. He had but to pray unto His Father, 
and more than twelve legions of angels should 
presently be given to vindicate His cause ; yet 
she did not, in the depth of her mother's anguish 
for her first-born Son, beseech Him to do ac- 
cording to their mad request, who bade Him now 
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come down from the cross, that tbey might see 
and believe. Were not the words which Jesus 
spake unto His mother when, as the brid^proom 
of His Church, He honoured with His presence 
the marriage-feast in Cana of Galilee, ** Mine 
hour is not yet come," graven on her heart? 
She knew indeed that this was the hour of His 
enemies, and the power of darkness ; but she knew 
also that they could have no power against Him, 
except it were given them from above ; and she 
hept silence. 

Oh, do not think that persons cannot suffer 
much without betraying it by tears and exdama* 
tions ! The truest sufferers, I mean those who 
have most truly learned to suffer with Christ, are 
the most silent ones; for they have learned to 
commit their cause unto One who judgeth righte- 
ously, while in their patience they possess their 
souls. And so was it with the blessed Mary in 
this hour of overwhelming tribulation. She did 
not in reckless agony reproach the murderers of 
that just One — she did not call for vengeance 
upon them — she did not set herself to convince 
them of the truth of His confession that He was 
the Christ, the Son of tlie Blessed ; for what had 
she to do in this matter but to believe, and 
to adore, and, enduring patiently, to W(dt His 
hour? Yes; to wait His hour, was the lesson 
she had learned through many a day of trial and 
of sorrow, and chiefly through the three eventful 
years of His public ministry. His absence firom 
time to time must have been no small privation 
to one who had so long enjoyed the gladdening 
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of His presence in her lowly home. Joseph had 
probably been long since gathered to his rest ; and 
now her Blessed Son, the joy of her heart, and 
the Bridegroom of His Church, was about to be 
hidden from her eyes, first for a little while in 
the sealed sepulchre, and afterwards by the bright 
cloud which received Him out of the sight of His 
disciples ; and so was Mary to be henceforth in 
the world as a widow indeed, and desolate. The 
full meaning of that sad word, desolate, is what 
we perhaps have never yet been called to know ; 
but Mary knew it ; and never was there a time of 
desolation so dark and drear for the disciples of 
the Lord, as when their Master was betrayed into 
the hands of sinners, and by wicked hands was 
crucified and slain. 

It was only a few days befose, that our Blessed 
Lord had entered Jerusalem amid the triumphant 
acclamations of the very multitude who now re- 
viled Him ; and though we do not read that Mary 
was with Him when the people met Him with 
palm-branches, and spread their garments in the 
way, and cried, '^ Hosanna I Blessed is the King 
of Israel that cometh in the name of the Lord !" 
and all the city was moved, saying. Who is this ? 
Now in His hour of suffering she did not shrink 
— she stood by His cross ; and, emboldened by 
her faith, her sister Mary, the wife of Cleophas 
and mother of James and Joses, with Mary Mag- 
dalene, who are mentioned by the other evange- 
lists as standing afar off, seem to have drawn 
nigh ; and there too was the beloved disciple, who 
had leaned upon his Master's bosom, and who 
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alone, of all the apostles, seems to have ven- 
tured thus far. The Mother of Jesus knew, and 
nothing but such faith could have upheld her now, 
that though the weeping and the heaviness might, 
and must, endure for a night, the joyful morning 
was yet to come. His hour, for which she was con- 
tent to wait, when every knee shall bow, and every 
tongue confess that Jesus of Nazareth is Lord of 
lords, and King of kings. Yet bitter indeed, and 
sharp as the piercing of a two-edged sword, must 
have been to Mary the revilings and the mock- 
ery of the crowd, and of those who, crucified on 
either side of that blessed One, feared not in their 
dying agony to **cast the same in His teeth.'* 
And surely it was not only the sight of His suf* 
fering that so afflicted her, but the sin that was 
the cause of it, the sin of those for whom He was 
content to suffer thus — our sin, and her sin; for 
we are ope, and we have but one Saviour. 

Oh, if you would know what sin is, how awful, 
how terrible, how it can harden the heart and 
blind the eyes of the children of men, read over 
prayerfully and thoughtfully the story of the cru- 
cifixion of our Lord by those very persons who 
had heard Him daily in the Temple, and in every 
synagogue, speaking as never man spake, and 
who had witnessed His wondrous deefds of mercy 
and of might in their midst. 

We are apt to fancy, that if we had lived in 
those days, we could not have been partakers 
of their sin ; and yet we forget that it was our 
sin, as well as theirs, that crucified the Lord of 
glory : and when we sin against Him now, and 
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grieve His Holy Spirit, do we not, as it were, 
crucify Him afresh ? And if now we are so slow 
to deny ourselves for His sake, and so unwilling 
to bear meekly reproof or punishment, even when 
we have brought it upon ourselves ; how dare we 
think that we could then have stood beside the 
virgin Mother of our Lord, unmoved by the fear 
of man, and silent amid the reproaches and the 
cruel scoffings of the ungodly, who sought but 
how they might speak to the grief of those whom 
God had wounded, and slay the broken in heart ? 
You may sometimes hear persons in deep af- 
fliction say that their heart is broken ; but do 
any of us know indeed what it is to be of a 
broken spirit ? Have we learned it in the ex- 
ample of Him who was ** brought as a lamb to 
the slaughter ; and as a sheep before her shearers 
is dumb, so He opened not His mouth V* And if 
you say, " But who can be like Him ?" then have 
you looked at the same holy lesson as taught us 
in the endurance of Mary, through whose soul 
also the sword pierced, but who kept silence 
like her Lord, not opening the mouth, because 
God did it, who doeth righteously ? There is but 
one broken heart, and that is the heart of the 
Man of sorrows, and acquainted with grief; and 
it is only as we are joined to Him, that we too 
are enabled to offer unto God- the sacrifice of a 
broken and a contrite heart, which He will not 
despise. But of this we may be sure, that in such 
a broken heart there is no murmuring, no com- 
plaining, no justifying of ourselves ; but only the 
sorrow with the joy of Him who endured the 

T 
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cross, despising the shame thereof^ and is set 
down at the right hand of the throne of God. 

It was, then, in silent anguish, that the three 
Marys, with the beloved disciple, stood by the 
cross of Jesus. Even His mother had no word 
of consolation that she might dare to speak to 
Him, upon whose lips she had hung for comfort. 
It was by others that the stupifying draught usu- 
ally given to those condemned to the slow and 
agonizing death of the cross was offered to Him, 
perhaps in pity. And so when at the last He said, 
" I thirst," it was by others that the sponge filled 
with vinegar was given Him ; for not in this way 
might Mary minister to that Holy One, resigned 
to suffer, for our sakes, the utmost penalty of 
His Father's broken law. 

Long must the hours of suffering have seemed, 
as from nine to three He hung upon the cross ; 
and few and precious as the treasured drops from 
the far off fountain to the lips parched wiUi fever 
in the desert, must have been to Mary the words 
that fell at intervals from the sinless Sufferer — 
the prayer for His murderers, the wondrous 
word of kingly grace to the repenting thief — 
and that last dying token of His filial care for 
her upon whose breast He had hung, when be- 
holding her standing by His cross, with the dis- 
ciple whom He loved, He commended them unto 
each other as mother and as son. We may not 
for a moment suppose that the word " woman" 
from His lips implied any passing by of the holy 
name of mother, a name surely of heaven as well 
as of earth ; for is not Jerusalem, which is above. 
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the mother of us all ? But while in thus address- 
ing her, our Lord avoided drawing on her, as 
His mother i the notice of the crowd, the name of 
woman might tell out, in fullest measure, the sym- 
pathy of the Virgin's Son with all the tenderness 
and all the weakness of a woman's heart ; and 
now that Mary might no longer minister unto 
Him, as it had been her especial privilege to do 
in the days of His flesh, He would thus consign 
her to the care of one who should be to her as a 
son, and in whose dutiful affection she should 
find the comfort and support she needed — one, 
under whose roof the poor and houseless mother 
of Him who had not where to lay His head, should 
find a home, and with whom, in afler days, as 
with one who had leaned upon His own bosom, 
she might speak freely of all things concerning 
the Lord, for the mutual strengthening of their 
faith, and the abounding of their hope. 

We are not told of any answer by Mary or St. 
John to this injunction of our Lord. The time of 
endurance like theirs is not one for many words ; 
but still they ^steod beside the cross and watched 
Him (if indeed they dared to look upon His 
agony), beneath the darkened sky ; and as they 
listened for every breath, they heard and trem- 
bled at that loud cry of bitter and mysterious 
agony, " My God, My God, why hast Thou for- 
saken Me ?" and they heard Him say, " I thirst," 
that the Scripture might be fulfilled, which saith> 
** And in my thirst they gave me vinegar to drink.'* 
And so, when He had received the sour juice, as 
it were, of the wild grape, instead of tlie pleasant 
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fruit of the vine which He had planted for Him- 
self, He said, ''It is finished;" and with these 
last words, '* Father, into Thy hands I commend 
my spirit," He bowed His head, and gave up the 
ghost. 

St. John and the blessed Virgin seem to have 
remained by Him until the soldier, finding our 
Lord to be already dead, pierced His side with a 
spear, for John bare record of the stream of blood 
and water that forthwith issued from His broken 
heart ; but from the words before concerning 
Mary, ''And from that hour that disciple took 
her unto his own home," it would appear that as 
soon as all was over, he conveyed her away, ex- 
hausted, no doubt, with suffering and sorrow ; but 
it was finished now, and the agony was ended, 
and in spirit she might follow Him to Paradise; 
while St. John returned to see His most sacred 
body taken from the cross, and wrapped with 
spices in the " fine linen, white and clean," and 
laid with holy reverence in the new sepulchre, 
" wherein was never man yet laid," and which 
was therefore meet to receive that Holy One who 
might not see corruption. 

That the Virgin was not present may be 
gathered from the other two Marys only being 
mentioned by St. Matthew and St. Mark, while 
St. Luke speaks generally of the women which 
came with Him from Galilee, that they " followed 
after, and beheld the sepulchre, and how His body 
was laid, and they returned and prepared spices 
and ointments," that they might come and anoint 
Him, afler that they had '* rested the Sabbath 
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day, according to the commandment.'' But His 
mother made no such preparation, for she knew 
it should not be needed : and when they sought 
His sepulchre, very early in the morning, bring- 
ing with them the spices they had prepared, she 
was not with them, for she had learned before- 
hand not to seek the living among the dead. 

St. John indeed saw but the empty sepulchre, 
and the linen clothes lying, and he believed ; but 
doubtless of the virgin Mother of our Lord were 
those words most true, '* Blessed are they who 
have not seen, and yet have believed ;" and so 
we may think of her as watching and waiting, in 
silent stedfastness of faith, for the joy of Easter 
morn ; and though we have no account in Scrip- 
ture of the appearance of her risen Son and Lord 
unto His mourning but believing mother, is it not 
only because 

" Thought hath not colours half so fair, 
That she to paint that hour may dare, — 
In silence best adored'' ? 

And now, dear children, having sought, accord- 
ing to my ability, to tell you a little about the 
sorrow and the consolation of her who stood by 
the cross of Jesus, I would ask you to pray with 
me that we also may learn to take our place 
beside her, that is, to be not ashamed of our 
Lord, or of His words, in the midst of this pre- 
sent evil world, but stedfastly to confess Him 
before men in all our ways, learning, for His 
sake, to endure grief, suffering wrongfully. 

Ah, dear children, we think it much if, when we 
are buffeted for our faults, we take it patiently ; „ 



210 THB WKBATH or LILIXB. 

but we are called to more than this, — to take 
patiently all of sufTering and of sorrow that nuy 
come upon us, even in the doing of our Heavenly 
Father's will ; and 1 would not have you think that 
there is no time of trial before us idso, by nfaich 
the thoughts of our hearts shall be revealed. But 
let us call to mind, in all time of our temptation, 
the holy sign upon our forehead ; and even as non 
we learn endurance under the little trials which 
every Christian child must meet with daily, we 
shall be strengthened by God's grace for what- 
ever further trial of our faith and patience may 
be appointed for ua. 
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AN IMITATION OF A LATIN HYMN. 

She stood beside 

The Crucified, 
And faithful still abiding, 

She felt the sword 

That pierced her Lord, 
Her inmost soul dividing. 

O blessed one 

With thy sweet Son, 
Afflicted more than other, 

"We little know 

What bitter woe 
Was thine, meek maiden Mother ! 

But where is he 

Who would not be 
At grief like thine confounded, 

Owning our part 

In Mary's smart. 
Whose Son for us was wounded ? 

Jesus she saw 

With contrite awe 
The cruel scourge enduring. 

Then on the tree 

Of agony 
Our life in death procuring. 

Oh, school'd in love, 

Whose sorrows move ^ 
Our hardened hearts relenting, 

To weep with thee 

My portion be, 
My suffering Lord lamenting ! 

Deep on my breast 

His wounds imprest. 
My cross in silence bearing, 

Though all unmeet 

To kiss His feet, 
The mourner's blessing sharing. 



I 
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On Him to gaze 

In rapt amaze, 
Is all my heart desireth ; 

Nor other bliss 

On earth, save this, 
The saintly soul reqnireth. 

Virgin, chief 
In joy and grief. 

The white-rob'd band escelling. 
The lowliest found, 
With favour crown'd, 

God's wondrous grace out-telling ! 

So taught to cling 
To Christ my King, 
Upon the cross extended, 

1 too may stand 
At His right hand, 

By Christ, the Judge, defended. 

His cross my shield, 

Through life shall yield 
Peace, pardon, and protection ; 

If low I lie, 

A place on high, 
And joyful resurrection. 
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V. 

Ci^e mam Wixs^n, anH if^t Sag of H^mUcoit. 



They went up into an upper room, where abode both Peter, 
and James, and John, and Andrew, Philip, and Thomas, 
Bartholomew, and Matthew, James the son of Alpheus, 
and Simon Zelotes, and Judas the brother of James. 

These all continued with one accord in prayer and sup- 
plication, with the women, and Mary the mother of Jesus, 
and with His brethren. 

(The number of the names together were about an hun- 
dred and twenty.) 

Acta i. 13th, 14th, and part of the 15th verse. 

And when the day of Pentecost was fully come, they were 
all with one accord in one place. 

And suddenly there came a sound from heaven as of a 
rushing mighty wind, and it filled all the house where they 
were sitting. 

And there appeared unto them cloven tongues like as of 
fire, and it sat upon each of them. 

And they were all filled with the Holy Ghost, and began 
to speak with other tongues, as the Spirit gave them utter- 
ance. 

Acts IL Ist to 5th verse. 



CHAPTER V. 

The last mention of the blessed Virgin in holy 
Scripture is in connexion with the eleven apostles, 
and the other holy women, who, with the rest of 
the hundred and twenty disciples of our Lord, 
continued with one accord in prayer and suppli- 
cation. 
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Of Mary's part in the gladness of the resur- 
rection of our Lord we have no account — 

** The gracious Dove that brought firom heaven 

The earnest of our bb'ss, 
Of many a chosen witness telling, 
On many a happy vision dwelling. 

Sings not a note of this." 

But doubtless often was she gladdened by the 
visitation of her risen Son and Lord during the 
forty days of His continuance on earth ; and now 
that the heavens had received Him out of her 
sight, and she was lefl in this world as " a widow 
indeed, and desolate," she might, most truly, be 
described as trusting in God, and continuing in 
supplication and prayer night and day; risen, 
indeed, with Christ in spirit, and seeking those 
things which are above, where He sitteth on the 
right hand of God. You must not think, because 
I speak thus of the blessed Virgin as desolate on 
earth, that I do not believe her to have been filled 
with joy unspeakable, and full of glory ; a joy not 
in any thing that this world could either give or 
take away, but in Him who, having overcome 
the sharpness of death, had opened the kingdom 
of heaven to all believers. The sorrow and suf- 
fering through which she had passed had only 
made the hymn of praise which, three and thirty 
years before, told out her trustful joy, a more 
blessed reality : and still the language of her 
heart was, ** My soul doth magnify the Lord, 
and my spirit hath rejoiced in God my Saviour." 
And tell me, have you never met with those 
whose lot in this world has seemed most deso* 
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late, whose beloved ones have been hidden from 
their sight through death, and who, in the lone- 
liness of their bereavement, have none upon earth 
to love them best, yet whose very look tells of a 
peace most holy, a gladness most heavenly, upon 
whom, if a change have come, taming the natural 
buoyancy of their dispositions, 

It is but of a loving heart to deepen love subdued, 

Like autumn^s holy quiet breath'd o*er April's loveliest 

mood; 
A gladness in their very tears, a calmness in their joy, 
A peace the world can never give, and never can destroy. 

True it is that the springtide joyousness, as of 
children in the bosom of a family, where no link 
has as yet been broken, may be theirs no longer ; 
but while they can look ungrudgingly, and with 
only a more tender sympathy, upon the gladness 
of such, they can also weep with those who weep, 
and speak such words in season to the mourner, 
as can only come from those who have themselves 
passed through trial. And who does not, in time 
of sorrow, turn to such an one, as to a mother, in 
whose tenderness we can confide, and who will 
minister consolation when none else can? And 
whence comes it that such persons can minister 
what others cannot, however much they might de- 
sire to do so ? Is it not because in tasting of the 
sorrow, they have also tasted of the joy ; so that 
passing through the valley of Baca (the valley of 
mourners, as the word may be rendered), they 
make it a well, and drinking of the brook by the 
way, they also learn, after the example of the 
Captain of our salvation, made perfect through 
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sufferings, to lift up the head, comforting others 
with the comfort wherewith they themselves are 
comforted of God. 

And if this be true in some measure of saints 
in general, much more would it be so in her case 
whose joy and sorrow were so closely blended 
with the joy and the sorrow of Him whose 
mother she was. Very different is the judg- 
ment of men in such matters from the judgment 
of God ; and even we who have been signed 
with the sign of the Man of sorrows in our bap- 
tism, are too apt to think, as the world thinks, 
those happy who pass their days in ease and 
prosperity ; forgetting that an apostle says, '* Be- 
hold, we count them happy which endure ;*' and 
that other word of solemn warning, which tells 
us how, **She that liveth in pleasure is dead 
while she liveth." Do you understand what is 
meant by this living in pleasure ? It is not the 
receiving thankfully and joyfully the many bless- 
ings which God in His tender mercy grants and 
spares to us from day to day, — for such joy and 
thankfulness are most right ; but it is to have 
our affections so set upon and engrossed by the 
pleasures of this world that we have no heart to 
seek after those things that are unseen and eternal, 
even the pleasures which are at God's right hand 
for evermore. But it was not thus with Mary ; 
her heart and her treasure were indeed above ; 
and now that her mother's ministry of lowliest 
love unto the Word made flesh was ended, we 
find her still in the bosom of His Church, pour- 
ing' out the fulness of her faithful heart in the 
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prayer and supplication of those who seemed left 
for a little while as orphans, but who continued 
in prayer with thanksgiving, watching and wait- 
ing for the fulfilment of the promise concerning 
the Comforter. And are we not taught by that 
sweet name of Comforter, how in this present evil 
world the followers of the Lamb have need of 
comfort ? 

If you look at the blessings pronounced by our 
Lord in the fifth chapter of the Gospel according 
to St. Matthew, you will see how they are all 
upon such as are in some condition of suffering 
and endurance — the poor in spirit, the mourners, 
the meek, those who hunger and thirst after 
righteousness, and who are reviled, and perse- 
cuted, and falsely spoken evil of, — the very op- 
posite of all the world counts blessed ; and such 
were the little flock unto whom Jesus had said, 
" Fear not" — " for it is your Father's good plea- 
sure to give you the kingdom ;" and who now 
waited to receive the promise of the Father, and 
the earnest of the inheritance. 

Great, unspeakably great, as had been the 
gladdening of their hearts when they knew of a 
truth that Jesus was risen from the dead, and 
during the forty days when He appeared unto 
them from time to time, and taught them con- 
cerning the Kingdom, yet when ** He was taken 
up, and a cloud received Him out of their sight,'' 
it was no wonder that they should linger on the 
spot ; and sorely did they need that word of com- 
fort from the white-robed messengers, " Ye men 
of Galilee, why stand ye gazing up into liea.^^^\ 
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This same Jesus, which is taken up from you into 
heaven, shall so come in like manner as ye have 
seen Him go into heaven." Accustomed as they 
were to follow in His train, to watch His coun- 
tenance, and hang upon His lips, they might well 
say. in the spirit of the loving child, 

" My SaTiour, can it ever be 
That [ should gain by losing Thee ? 
The watchful mother tarries nigh, 
Though sleep have clos'd her infant*s eye ; 
For should he wake and find her gone, 
She knows she could not bear his mocui : 
But [ am weaker than a child, 

And Thou art more than mother dear ; 
Without Thee heaven were but a wild : 

How can I live without Thee here ?" 

But He who knew the sorrow which had filled 
their hearts when He spoke beforehand of this 
parting, had said unto them, " It is expedient for 
you that I go away : for if I go not away, the 
Comforter will not come unto you ; but if I de- 
part, I will send Him unto you." And it was in 
expectation of the promised Comforter that they 
returned to Jerusalem with great joy ; and while 
day by day found them in the Temple, blessing 
and praising God, the place of their abode was 
the upper chamber, where, with the women, and 
Mary the mother of Jesus, and with His brethren, 
they all continued, with one accord, in prayer and 
supplication. 

Probably it was the same " upper room of 
holy and glorious Zion** (to use the words of 
an ancient liturgy), in which, upon the same day 
o£ the week, Jesus, our Forerunner, had first 
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ministered unto them that heavenly food, by 
rightly partaking of which we too shall at length 
" mount up with wings as eagles" to meet the 
Lord in the air. The disciples did not weary of 
waiting for the blessing, nor think that the pro- 
mise must be fulfilled to them in whatever con- 
dition or place they might be, and so turn away 
to their several houses and worldly occupations. 
They knew, what we should know also, that while 
God is ever faithful to His word. He will not 
force His precious gifts upon those who are not 
watching and waiting for them, holding their 
hearts in readiness, like empty vessels, to receive 
the heavenly showers which gladden the thirsting 
spirit : and so the little company abode in faith 
and hope during the ten days between Holy 
Thursday, the day o£ our Lord's Ascension, and 
the day of Pentecost ; and Mary was with them, 
as a mother with her children, as a widow with 
the fatherless ; " fervent in spirit, serving the 
Lord, rejoicing in hope, patient in tribulation, 
continuing instant in prayer." 

No doubt her remaining with them would be 
for their comfort and encouragement, and as an- 
other pledge (if such were needed) that He who 
had lefl His mother for a while in this world, to 
find a home in the house of His beloved disciple, 
was only gone for a season to prepare a place for 
them, and would most surely come again and re- 
ceive them unto Himself; that where He is. His 
saints may be also : for while the Holy Ghost is 
the Comforter, the word of comfort is, that He 
'' shall so come in like manner" a& iVv^^ \).^ ^^<e3Q^^ 
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Him go into heaven. It was their hope and 
consolation, even as it is ours, the one hope 
of the holy Catholic Church from generation to 
generation; and so while many holy men have 
spoken of the blessed Virgin as raised already 
from the dead, I rather love, in our present state 
of ignorance, and in the absence of any authorita- 
tive teaching on the subject, to think of her as 
waiting with her mother's heart of faith and 
patience for the joy of the resurrection-morning, 
when Jesus shall come again, and His saints 
shall be caught up to meet Him. Then, and not 
till then, shall we know the fulness of the joy 
told out in the hymn of Mary ; but as she sang 
of the gladness beforehand, so do we, taking up 
her words, who is one with us still, while with 
the holy angels, and with the Church in all gene- 
rations, we rejoice to call her Blessed. 

The Feast of Pentecost, or, as it is called in 
the Book of Exodus, the Feast of Weeks, derives 
its name from the numbering of fifty days, or 
seven weeks, from the day after the feast of 
unleavened bread, when the sheaf of the first 
fruits was commanded to be waved before the 
Lord even as on that very day ; Christ our Pass- 
over, sacrificed for us, arose from the dead, and 
became the first fruits of them that sleep. It 
is also called in Scripture the feast of harvest, 
and the day of the first fruits ; because, as the har- 
vest began at the Passover, so it is supposed by 
some to have ended at Pentecost ; and on this 
day a new meat-offering, consisting of two loaves 
made of two tenth deals of fine flour, baken with 
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leaven, and called the bread of the first fruits, 
was brought up unto the Lord ; as you may 
read in Leviticus xxiii. 16, 17. 

The Jewish rabbis called this day the day of 
the giving of the law, and of a solemn assembly ; 
for according to their reckoning of the time, in 
which they were guided by the first verse of the 
nineteenth chapter of Exodus, it was the anniver- 
sary of the time when, fifty days afler their de* 
parture out of the land of Egypt, the law was 
given from Mount Sinai, and the mountain, we 
are told, burned with fire unto the midst of hea- 
ven, with darkness, clouds and thick darkness ; 
and the Lord spake unto the people, out of the 
midst of the fire, and declared unto them His 
covenant, which He commanded them to perform, 
even the commandments ; and He wrote them 
upon two tables of stone. 

It was early in the morning of this day, when 
the disciples were all with one accord in one place, 
that " suddenly there came a sound from heaven, 
as of a rushing mighty wind, and it filled all the 
house where they were sitting. And there ap- 
peared unto them cloven tongues, like as of fire, 
and it sat upon each of them ; and they were all 
filled with the Holy Ghost, and began to speak 
with other tongues, as the Spirit gave them utter- 
ance.'' Of what followed, you may read the ac- 
count in the second chapter of the Acts of the 
Apostles, where Peter declares it to have been 
*• that which was spoken of by the prophet Joel. 
And it shall come to pass in the last days, saith 
God, I will pour out of my Spirit u.^owi^i^'^'^^ 
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and your sons and your daughters shall prophesy, 
and your young men shall see visions, and your 
old men shall dream dreams : and on my servants 
and on my handmaidens I will pour out in those 
days of my Spirit ; and they shall prophesy." 
The express mention of the daughters and hand- 
maidens, would lead one to infer that the holy 
women and Mary the mother of Jesus, as well as 
the rest of the disciples, spake in prophecy, as 
the Spirit gave them utterance. 

Then was the law of God, the epistle of Christ, 
" written not with ink ; but with the Spirit of the 
living God, not in tables of stone, but in fleshy 
tables of the heart.*' The cloven tongues of fire 
may remind us of the two-fold commandment, 
which, like a two-fold flame of love to God and 
love to man, burned within the hearts of these 
faithful followers of the Lamb ; while out of the 
abundance of the heart they spake unto God, and 
in the midst of the multitude who gathered round 
them, of His wonderful works, praising Him 
with the Spirit, and with the understanding also. 
And great was the fruit of their words ; for " the 
same day there were added unto them about three 
thousand souls,'* who gladly received the word, 
and were baptized. It was on this account, pro- 
bably, that this festival was one of the three days 
particularly chosen in the early Church for ad- 
ministering the sacrament of Baptism ; and it is 
from the white garments worn by the newly- 
baptized, that it derives its name of White or 
Whit Sunday. 

I well remember how my sisters and myself, 
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when we were children, used to be dressed in 
white, for the first time, on Easter Sunday, pro« 
vided the weather were fine enough ; but always on 
Whit Sunday, our dark winter dresses were laid 
aside for the white frocks, which brought to mind 
the purity of oiur baptismal robes. And surely it is 
well thus to link some holy thought with all the 
changes which the times and seasons bring ; and 
as we are not wont to be neglectful of our out- 
ward adornment on the festival days of this world, 
should not the festivals of the Church excite in us 
an earnest desire to be found arrayed in the 
shining garment of salvation, the robe of inno- 
cency and righteousness, clothed with humility, 
and adorned with the ornament of a meek and 
quiet spirit, which in the sight of God is of great 
price ; that so we may not be all unmeet to stand 
up before our God, and blend our voices in the 
song of *' saints, martyrs, and confessors, all in 
their robes of white ?'* 

And now, dear children, having traced the 
blessed Virgin, from the time when the angel 
said unto her, ** Hail, thou that art highly fa- 
voured," unto the day when, as a crown of glory, 
the Holy Ghost was shed down upon her in the 
bosom of the Church, — we must leave her there, 
seeking for herself no blessing apart from that 
holy Church, among whom is her lot for ever, and 
in the midst of whom with every member she 
waits for the salvation of our God. Henceforth, as 
a star that fades from sight in the brightness of the 
dawn, she passes from our view, hidden in the se- 
cret of the tabernacle of our Lord, with Christ la 

r 



224 THE WBEATH OF LILIES. 

God. There is no further mention of her in the 
Acts of the Apostles ; and whether, according to 
the tradition of some, she died at Jerusalem, and 
was laid in the tomb still pointed out as the place 
of her sepulture, in the Garden of Gethsemane ; 
or whether she lived to a much later period, with 
the Apostle John at Ephesus, and there fell on 
sleep,— must be uncertain ; but of this we may be 
sure, that her home on earth was under the roof 
of the disciple whom Jesus loved ; and whose 
especial privilege it was to minister as a son unto 
the Mother of our Lord ; whom, like that elect 
lady unto whom he wrote, he loved with her 
children in the truth, and not he *^ only, but also 
all they that have known the truth ; for the trutli*s 
sake, which dwelleth in us, and shall be with 
us for ever." And how could it be otherwise, 
than that the followers of Jesus should in an 
especial manner love and honour her unto whom 
was given such faith, and who was so replenished 
with grace that she should become the Mother 
of the Lord, the living witness unto them that He 
was very man as well as very God ? And yet 
we can well conceive how, in their child-like re- 
verential love, they would shrink from all intru- 
sion upon the privacy of one who, following so 
closely in the steps of her Blessed Son and Lord, 
might seem to be even in this life withdrawn 
from sight within the veil. 

Have you never noticed in some of our 
churches the Lady Chapel, as it is called, going 
down behind the altar ; reminding us of her 
place in the Church, the place of hiding, as it 
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were ? Most graciously, no doubt, was the veil 
thus closely drawn around her, lest we should 
fall into the snare of looking unto the Virgin ra- 
ther than unto the Virgin'^ Son, and glorifying 
the saint, instead of glorifying God in her, and 
singing, as the Church hath taught us, 

" For Thou only art holy : 
Thou only art the Lord : 
Thou only, O Christ, with the Holy Ghost : 
Art most high in the glory of Grod the Father. Amen." 



# 



226 THE WREATH OF LILIES. 



HAIL, MART ! 

Hail, Mary ! thou whose name 
Such duteous love may claim. 
While generations all unite to call 
Thee Bless'd, with glad acclaim. 

Like her to whom Saint John 
Wrote, not by him alone 
Belov'd, but for the truth's sake dear to all 
Who Christ, the Truth, have known. 

Matron and maid in thee 
Alike their pattern see. 
Blending a mother's holiest tenderness 
With maiden purity. 

And deeper lore of love 
From thee, thou widow'd Dove, 
They learn who linger in this wilderness 
With treasures stor'd above. 

In brightness of God's face 
Thy saintly form we trace, 
When angel-lips at first pronounc'd thy name 
And hail'd thee, full of grace. 

Henceforth, the halo shed 
Around thy virgin head 
Seems brightening even in the darkest path 
That thou wert call'd to tread. 

How did each holy word, 
In thoughtful silence heard. 
Flash starlike in thy depths of speechless woe, 
A joy in anguish stirr'd ! 

In agony resigned. 
Thee by the Cross we find. 
Trained 'neath its awfol shadow for the light. 
Whose bTlgb.tiie&& ^^s» x«iV5^\.\J&cA. — 
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To know thy sinless Son, 
Whose blood our ransom won. 
Son of the Highest, on His Father's throne. 
The everlasting One I 

The joy of Easter mom, 
Gladdening all hearts forlorn, 
Around thee in thy trustful stillness shone, 
Pledge of Love's Sabbath dawn : 

And still thy brow was bright 
With that unfading light, 
When through the opening heavens the Saviour pass'd 
In glory from our sight. 

And still thy mother's heart 
Its yearnings might impart 
To one whose filial love, by Jesus taught, 
Would soothe the lingering smart. 

Thy prayer with theirs was pour'd. 
Who watch'd with one accord 
Till Pentecostal fires came down to seal 
The promise of the Lord. 

Crown-like the glory fell, 
Waking a voice to tell 
God's wondrous works in their own mother tongue 
To all on earth who dwell. 

Rapt echoes that prolong 
Thine own rejoicing song. 
Nursing in holiest faith the precious Hope 
Within thy bosom long. 

Not long might earth divide 
Thee from thy Saviour's side, 
Though yet with us thou waitest for His hour 
To claim His purchas'd Bride. 

Meek tarrier through the night, 
Yet more withdrawn from sight, 
As though our dull eyes scarce might hope to spell 
Thy holy ways aright. 
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By musing fancy seen 
No more with downcast mien, 
But lifting up thy star-wreath'd queenly brow 
In holiest hope serene. 

Not meekly bending o'er 
Thine Infant, as of yore ; 
But worshipper of Him whom seraphim 
With veiled face adore. 

Oh, may we win the grace 
Thy pilgrim steps to trace, 
And in the lowliness our lot beseems. 
To choose the handmaid's place ! 

Within our hearts to store 
Each word of holy lore. 
Unfolding ever in the trial-hour 
Fulness unknown before. 

In silence to abide 
The shadowing Cross beside. 
Nor shrink to wear upon our bleeding brow 
Pledge of the Crucified ! 

So when He comes again 
In glorious might to reign, 
We too, with stedfast heart in white array, 
May follow in His train. 
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" Mary, we trace thee by the star 

That o'er His cradle shone, 
E'en to the promised Fire that came 

Down from His triumph throne. 
The Church with thee adores thy Son ; 

And fresh, and clear, and strong, 
As when at first its music woke, 

Swells thy thanksgiving song.' 



>f 



These verses, borrowed from the poem of a dear 
friend, seem fitly to stand at the head of my last 
chapter. And now that the pleasant task which 
I had set myself is ended, (and having sought as 
I have been permitted, and however faultily and 
imperfectly, yet to the best of my ability, to tell 
out in this way what little I have learned myself 
in the bosom of the Church concerning the way 
of her whom all generations call Blessed ; the 
record of whose story, beginning in the brightness 
of that visitation of the angel Gabriel, ends only 
in the glorious outpouring of the Holy Ghost on 
the day of Pentecost ;) I would lay my Wreath of 
Lilies upon the lap of my Mother's little ones, in 
the humble hope that He of whose only gift it 
Cometh that we can render any service, or give to 
drink unto one of His little ones a cup of cold 
water only, in the name of a disciple, will cause 
His blessing to rest upon a labour of love ; pardon- 
ing my folly and ignorance, and granting unto both 
the reader and the writer of these pages, a place 
among His Lilies ; the spotless^ thortvle^^^ \\^V^ 
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members of that Virgin Church of whom He saith, 
" As the Lily among thorns, so is My love among 
the daughters." 

Ask it for me, dear children, as I do for you ; 
for, oh, it is one thing to admire the holy beauty 
of the Lilies that bloom in the garden of the 
Lord, and it is another to seek and bear that 
cleansing of our own heart and way by which 
alone we can become like them ; and while in the 
example of the virgin followers of the Lamb, as 
in the whiteness of the lily, we learn what should 
be the purity of the baptized children of God, let 
the crimson beauty of the rose remind us of that 
precious Blood in which alone we can wash our 
robes, and make them white. 

" I do love white Lily-flowers best of all 
flowers,'* said a very little girl, as she sat upon 
my lap. " But / don't ! / love the Rose best," 
said an older sister, who was standing by her side. 
And as I listened to the childish dispute, it struck 
me how the one ought never to be separated in 
our thoughts from the other ; even as our Blessed 
Lord has joined them together, where He says, 
as of Himself, "I am the Lily of the valley, and 
the Rose of Sharon ;" and it brought to my mind 
the dream of an orphan child, as it was told me 
by her aunt some years ago. And though it is 
not in general well for us to talk of dreams, for 
we are not left to be taught in this way, and I 
would rather lead you to the teachers whom God 
has given us in the family and in the Church, the 
parents and the priests whom we can see and 
hear; yet I will venture to tell you in my own 
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words, and as correctly as my memory will allow, 
the dream alluded to, because it is so like a pic- 
ture of what I have been seeking to impress upon 
you. 

She saw in her sleep a golden vase before her, 
filled with the sweetest, clearest oil, and in it was 
a single flower — ^it was a Lily, larger and lovelier 
than any she had ever seen before ; and as the cup- 
like flower floated on the top of the oil which 
filled the golden vessel to the brim, the child 
wondered in herself at its soft and radiant white- 
ness, and how it should preserve its bloom and 
freshness in the oil, with which, instead of water, 
the vase was filled. An unseen attendant told 
her that the Lily she beheld, was a figure of the 
Church, and that the oil signified the Holy Ghost, 
the life of the Church ; and as she gazed upon it 
more intently, she noticed how, as it seemed to 
suck up into itself the oil, its size and beauty in- 
creased, and still it found room, increasing room, 
to expand in the golden vessel, and still the pure 
sweet oil upbore it to the brim, and the place was 
filled with fragrancy and with the brightness of its 
white and glistering leaves. And while she mar- 
velled at this, and how it was that the oil did not 
waste, she saw dimly, as in its own rich shadow, 
another flower beside the vase, of more ex- 
ceeding beauty, and more surpassing sweetness. 
It was a Rose; and its crimson colour reminded 
the child of that precious Blood with which we 
were redeemed ; and it bent towards the Lily, and 
in its stalk there was a wound, as though it had 
been cut, and from this wound the fragrant oil 
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distilled softly and silently into the golden vase ; 
and the child was made to understand how all 
the purity, and loveliness, and sweetness of the 
Lily were derived from this wondrous Flower, 
the Rose of Sharon. And she awoke, and found 
it was a dream — yet such a dream it seemed 
to me, as holy Angels might bring before their 
sleeping charge, and which one would rather love 
to hide in one's heart than to talk of. Nor was the 
child in any haste to tell it ; but, as I understood, 
it was only drawn from her by the questions of her 
aunt, who was struck by the sweet and thoughtful 
expression of her countenance the morning after. 
And I have told it here, not that it may make you 
think much about dreams, or wish for them, or 
talk about them, (for dreams are mostly very 
foolish things, and the less we think or talk about 
them the better,) but only that it may help you to 
link the Lily and the Rose with the thought of 
the Church and of our Lord ; and to remember 
how all the whiteness of the Lily cometh of the 
Blood, and how the first writing upon us of that 
Holy Name, which shall one day shine so brightly 
upon the foreheads of that virgin company, who 
shall stand with the Lamb on the mount Sion, 
was by the finger of God's priest, when in holy 
baptism the sign of the Cross was traced upon 
each infant brow. And shall we grudge if it 
be through sorrow and through suffering, even 
unto blood, that we are made meet to have the 
glory of that sign sealed upon us ? Nay, dear 
children, but, by God*s grace, we will rather learn 
of an apostle to glory in nothing save in the 
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Iross of our Lord Jesus Christ, by whom the 
orld is crucified unto us, and we unto the world. 
Linen. 



O sanctifying sign 

Of love indeed divine, 

Ne'er be the mark eras'd 

In holy baptism tracM 
Upon our infant brow, e'er earthly care 
Might print a line or fling a shadow there ! 

The hand of blessing still 

Seems with that touch to thrill 

Our spirits ; while the power 

Won from that natal hour. 
Strengthens to bow beneath the chastening rod. 
And, though He slay us, still to trust in God. 

Pledge of the Heavenly Spouse, 

And thorn-encircled brows, 

That healing Cross above 

Earth's dearest joys we love, 
Beneath whose fostering shade the Lily grows. 
Wreathing its snowy flowers round Sharon's Rose. 

Oh, by the Holy Rood, 

Where John and Mary stood, 

Skill'd in the saintly lore, 

To suffer and adore. 
Beside the martyrs' King may we be found. 
Sealed with His Cross, and with His glory crown'd. 
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NOTE. 



The writer does not wish to pass unnoticed the re- 
marks of some who have kindly taken an interest in 
the foregoing chapters, as they have appeared in a 
somewhat abridged form in Bums^ Magazine for the 
Young, A doubt has been expressed as to the expedi- 
ency, or rather the propriety, of the allusions here and 
there to legends and traditions which must be at least 
uncertain; lest children should, on the one hand, receive 
them as a matter of fact, giving a colouring of fancy to 
the brief and simple narrative of Scripture ; or, on the 
other hand, lest they should thus be led to speculate 
for themselves, sitting in judgment as to what is, or 
what is not likely; a habit of mind which it was rightly 
suggested would be furthest from the writer's wish to 
encourage. Her desire was, however, to meet that 
tendency which is found in children of lively imagina- 
tions to fill up the details of a narrative which they 
realise as a fact ; and thus, almost unconsciously, to 
form a picture of it in their own minds ; and yet, while 
helping their imagination, (which, as a faculty given 
us of God, is to be rightly and reverently used,) most 
carefully to keep in view the marked difference between 
a fact and a tradition ; between the words, the very 
words of Scripture, and our imaginings about them. 
And the writer cannot but think that mere is as little 
cause of fear that children brought up in feuth and 
reverence should confound the two, as there is in 
giving them pictures of sacred subjects, lest they 
should reverse the right order, and iuter^t^t \3^^^^Kir^ 
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by the picture, or lest they should take the different 
representations of our Lord and of His saints for so 
many exact likenesses. The remark of a little girl 
upon the sculptured figure of the Holy Child sleeping 
upon the cross, mentioned in page 134, may serve as 
an example in this matter. 

Another suggestion was, that it might be better 
to quote the authorities ; in other words, to give 
chapter and verse more frequently. But the writer's 
own childish recollections of the vexatious and profit- 
less interruption in the reading of a book, by constant- 
ly recurring references of this kind, made her more 
careful to avoid it* She remembers the amusing re- 
mark of a little brother, whose scrupulous exactness 
prevented him from passing over a word in a book, even 
when reading to himself; and who having got hold of 
one in which many Latin writers were referred to, after 
repeating in a low and puzzled tone from time to time, 
"torn. 1. cap. 2." and so on, looked up at last, and 
somewhat impatiently exclaimed, " Mamma, what 
does it mean by so many Toms and Caps? Why 
don't it say for once at the beginning. By Tom and Cap, 
instead of interrupting one so often ?" To meet, how- 
ever, what may have been in the minds of those by 
whom this suggestion was made, the writer would re- 
mind them, that while she has been desirous only to 
bring forward what she has herself been taught, and 
not in any way to lean upon her own understanding, 
the sanction of her book to the little ones for whom it 
is intended must be the authority of those parents or 
teachers by whom it is put into their hands, or read to 
them, and without whose help and explanation it will 
probably be found to be above the understanding of 
those to whom it is addressed : an objection which has 
also been made by one or two ; though others have 
observed that very young children have listened to the 
chapters when read to them, with an interest which 
shewed that they could in some degree enter into the 
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Bubject" Of her Own deficiency in the simplicity and 
perspicuity of style suited to their years, the wnter is 
very conscious ; and yet the verses taken as a motto at 
the commencement of a former work for children may 
serve, when slightly altered, to explain a seeming negli- 
gence in this matter : 

*' Dim or unheard the words may fall, 
And yet the heaven-taught mind 
May learn the sacred strain, and all 
The harmony unwind. 

And if some tones be false or low, 

Are not all words beneath 
Liapings of babes, that cannot know 

Half the deep thought they breathe f " 

It seems to the writer as needless, as it is indeed im- 
practicable, to ascertain whether children understand, 
or have, indeed, any definite idea of the meaning of every 
word that they read, or hear; and in these days of 
' Reading made easy,' the fear is rather lest in explain- 
ing down heavenly things to them, we should explain 
away their depth and fulness, ministering to reason 
only, and to the pride of reason, while faith is starved; 
and so offend against those little ones, of whose faith 
we should rather be the guardians and the helpers. 
There is a great difference, though it is one which is 
often lost sight of, between the apprehension and the 
comprehension of things declared to us ; and perhaps' 
we have yet to learn how the faith of a baptized child 
may apprehend those truths which no powers of in- 
tellect in riper years can fully comprehend. The 
mother does not shrink from telling the wondrous 
story of the Babe of Bethlehem, and His Virgin Mo- 
ther, because the mind of the child cannot grasp the 
mystery of the Incarnation, (which to us also is, and 
must be, a mighty mystery) : and do we not forget, when 
we would take such pains to bring down the truths of 
Scripture to our fancied standard of a child's capacity^ 
into what high and holy nearness to the Lord they are 
lifted up, whose cradle is the bosom, of ^^ ^i^^kA^csiss^- 
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herd, and whose angels do always behold the face of 
our Father which is in heaven i It is not all at once 
that heavenly things are learned; but it is by here t 
little, and there a little, that in tlie hiddem parts God 
makes us to know wisdom. How many a thoa^ 
that flashed upon our musings in childhood* how { 
many a hol^ word that then fell dimly upon our ear, 
has been laid up in the inmost recesses of our heart, 
to spring up after many days, and gladden us by its 
unfolding life ! And this is what no mental effort' can 
forestall ; for it is even as the seed cast into the ground, 
which in due time springs up, and gravn, we know not 
how. The full-blown flower is folded up in the tiny 
bulb, and the spreading oak in the acorn ; but it is 
surely a grievous fault to deal with the minds of €M' 
dren, as Uiose who would lay open the yet colouriesa 
and scentless leaflets of a bud, to read within iti 
bosom the richness of the future flower. And it is not 
thus that the bright hues and fragrancy which shine 
and shower might have unfolded at the length, can be 
forestalled ; for all that such haste and ofiSciousness on 
our part can do, is to mar the promise, and to see the 
bud fade and wither in our grasp. 

And if we could indeed so handle the mind of a 
child, and so adapt our explanation to the child's ca- 
pacity, as to insure the understanding of every word, 
do we not ever find that the knowledge whidi* as it 
were, leaves us no more to learn, but which we can 
fully express in so many set phrases, whose meaning 
we have fathomed, is to us henceforth only a memory 
of the past, a tale that is told, whose interest for us^ 
and influence over us, is exhausted ? But we may re« 
joice that it is not thus vnth the truth of God ; and 
that in this matter, to think that we so know any thing 
is only the proof that we know nothing yet as we ought 
to know. The same word which is milk to us in in- 
fancy, is meat for us in riper years, and strong meat 
for those that are of fiill age, who, by reason of use. 
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have their senses exercised to discern both good and 
evil. It is written to children, as well as to young 
men and to fathers; and while all that is written is to 
tiie end that believing we may believe, going on, so to 
speak, from faith to faith ; how much at last remains 
untold, may be learned from the testimony of the dis- 
ciple whom Jesus loved : '^ There are also many other 
things which Jesus did, the which, if they should be 
written every one, I suppose that even the world itself 
could not contain the books that should be written ;" 
and it seems as if to reassure us of the truth, when 
startled at the largeness of the word, that the apostle 
ends it vrith. Amen. 

It was beautifully said of the word of God by a holy 
bishop, that it was deep enough for the elephant to 
swim in, yet shallow enough for the little child to sport 
in. And as some of the faSiers have spoken of it under 
another figure, it is like the manna, suited both in 
quality and measure to the need and appetite of each; 
and because they wist not what it was, they called it 
matma, which means. What is it ? And how, then, can 
we tell it out to children, save as we bid them '* taste 
and see ?" — not see and taste, after the way of man's 
wisdom, but taste and see, that the Lord is good, and 
so prove the sweetness of that life-giving, life-sustain- 
ing word, which is in us, and around us, and above us 
still, life everlasting, life more abundantly, flowing in 
fuller measure as our hearts are enlarged to receive it. 
And even when we shall see face to face, and know 
even as also we are known, eternity vrill be but a con- 
tinuous unfolding of the breadth and length and depth 
and height of the Love which passeth knowledge, and 
yet is summed up in this, that ** the Word was made 
Flesh, and dwelt among us." 

One may well love to think how those words of the 
Psalmist shall one day be fitted in the lips of the re- 
deemed : ** Many, O Lord my God, are Thy wonderful 
works which Thou hast done, and TVl^ ^2si(Wk's&;:&a^^^[^i^!^ 
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are to nsward ; Qkj cannot be reckoned up in order 
unto Thee : if I would declare and speak of them, they 
are more than can be numbered." 

And surely, then, it is no wonder if Rom we fail to 
think or speak of tbem aright ; and yet the simple, 
bumble.loviug faith of a little child is all that is needed 
to receive thoughts beyond our thoughts, and words 
whose fillness no words of ours can measure. 

The lengthiness of this note seems to call for an ex- 
cuse ; and the only one that the writer can offer is, that 
In thinking over the kind remarks of friends, one word 
has drawn on another, in the anxious desire to account 
for the adherence to the original plan in the three par- 
ticulars alluded to, liz. the occasional allusion to un- 
certain traditions, the frequent omission of reference 
to authority, and the absence of a more systematic at- 
tempt to adapt the matter and the manner to a child'a 
capacity. 
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